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of it, yet I have hid it ſo long underground, 
that I can hardly expect to make any Im- 
provement or Trade with the World to 
my Advantage. But Pm convinced you 
have not forgot that moving, and real Sto- 
Ty, 1 have often told you, when under the 
Names of Hermes and Ameſtris, the two 
fäathful Lovers purchaſed your Pity, an 
pour Tears: Hut becauſe our Fondneſs 

| often broke the thread of our Diſcourſe, I 

| pay juſtly dare you will gas, hink it 
tedious now, if I deliver the whole at large. 

beſides you muſt expect little other Argu- 

55 ment to many of the;following Epiſtles. As 
do the truth of the Story, Ieanonly affirm, 
very difficult to be read and underſtood, 
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gaye me very good grounds to think the 
I gatreague not feign'd, nor deſign'd for the 
Publick. And, if I am not very much 
miſtaken, I found the ſame Story menti- 
ond at large in an old Manuſcript — 
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tu led The Hi ſtory . F ifteen Tears, which | 
| probably has been hitherto ſuppreſv, be- 
cauſe it expoſed two Family's, ſtill ſo ve- 


* conſiderable as that of 2 and Ar. 
anes. . | 


During the Wars between Edwkrd in 
of England and the King of France. A 
young Man of that liv'd in the 
North of Exgland, fell? in Love with a No- :k 
blemans only Daughter. He was Maſter . 
Jof a Fortune inferiour to the Dignity of 

his Title, and Greatneſs of his Family, 
which was more, than made up, by all thoſe 
accompliſhments, that render the Owner 
happy and worthy of eſteem ; and ſhe (had 
Fate deſigned her his) was Miſtreſs of 4a 
Fortune, that anſwered his Ambition. Her 
Beauty raiſed her; as high, as her Birth; 
and her Merit, was by all the World, con- 
feſſed to exceed both. Her Father was of 
a cloſe, ſevere Temper, Naturally Anxious 
and "Jealous, but a Man of many Years; 
and much Experience; His Virtues hid, or 
at leaſt attoned for his Faults, he conceal- 
ed his Inclinations ſo well, that even what 
he valued, ſeem'd indifferent to him, which 
drew on him the generous cenſure of never 
being fond of any thing but his Charming 
. (whom I 3 here call — 
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But to go back a little, that I may come on 


grave Tutors, he reſolved to abandon the 
Country; not to roam at large like a rich 
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pear on the Stage of Buſineſs where he, 
who aQts well is (or at leaſt ſhould be) re- 


Applauſe or Condemnation from the chance 
of their ſucceſs, or the preſent humour of 
the People or the Prince. His Mother the 
fond Nerins, as venerable for her Virtue, as 
Age, was at once pleaſed to find her Son ſo 
early a Man, and troubled, that his Per- 
fections ſhould rob her of him ſo ſoon. But 
her fondneſs ever gave way to her Judg- 


| bred that ſtrict Union between Arſanes (the hi 
happy Father of the fair Ameſtris) and her 
| Deceaſed Lord, and that as their Inte- 


ö r or AC , , AAR SERRA, on 
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with more Advantage, you muſt know, my 
Irena, that Hermes (for ſo I muſt call the 
Noble young Lover) was juſt about twene 
ty; when weary of Confinement, and ſtiff 


young Heir, that ſpends his Fortune e' re 
e finds his Wit, but to know the World, 
to. read Men, as well as Books, and to ap- 


warded, where all our Actions receive their 


ment, and to turn this ſeeming misfortune 
of having her darling Hermes divided from 
her, to the beſt Advantage, ſhe remem- 


reſt and Inclinations had always been the 


| fame, fo ſhe had reaſon and hope, the gna 


Son Frege 
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Son could not fail of finding the Remains 

of his Fathers Memory in Arſams, which 
could not but be a very advantageous Riſe 
for Hermes at his firſt flight into the World, 
fince Arſanes was no leſs a Favorite of the 
reconimends the care of her only Son, the 
laſt of his ancient and illuſtrious Houſe. 
The gay young Man, fraught with a Mo- 
thers Bleſſing, and nobly Equip'd, ſoon 
arrived at Court. There bleſt with Vouth 
and Innocence, he ſeeks to ſport in Storms 
and dally with thoſe Rocks, on which the 
aution' of Age is often Shipwrack d. Ar- 


* 


es (to whom ſuch ſoftneſs was unuſual). 


wept when he read Nerina's Letter, the me- 
mory of his Dead Friend was yet freſh, and 
Nendeared his living Son to ſuch a height, that 

Ihe preſented him the next day to the King, 
who had not yet forgot his Fathers Services, 
ind at the requeſt of Arſanes ſoon gave him 


in which he continued during his Expedi- 
{ion into France, fo famous in our Chroni- 
les. And here our young Heroe ſhow'd all 
e Courage of a bold Soldiers Temper, 
ith the Wiſdom of a grave Commander, 
nalizing himſelf in many Battles. and 
neges, After his Retnrn, he was immedt- 
"we B 3 atel y 


ww 


in honourable Employment near himſelf, . 


6 The Introduction. 
ately preferred to a more confiderable Poſt; 
arid having received his Commuſſion, he 
| || | was immediately, with many other. brave 
= |. Offfiicers, ſent down into the North to re- 
=_  * ſiſt the Scots, Who with a conſiderable Ar- 
my had already March'd as far as New: 
caſtle. In this home-born War he added 
DD a new ſtock of Fame to the olctct. 
But this War being happily finiſh'd he 
was received with a Favour, equal to his. 
Courage and Exploits by the King and Peo- ;] 
= He was now equally the Favorite of 
Woar and Love, Bold as the Godlike Heftor 
in the Field, but ſoft and wanton as the Tro: 
jan Boy among the fair and young. He pleaſ- 
ed ſo naturally, that all his Words and Actions] 
Charm d, and bound others in Chains, while 
le kept his own Heart free, But though none a 
of the Fair e' er touched his, with Love, he 
“aas not inſenſible of Friendſhip. But a: 
s mong all his Friends in Court, he lov'd, 
24nd was belov'd by none ſo much as old 
Arſanes, who every Hour found ſecret Jo 


when he beheld his growing Greatneß p 
viewing the Father in rhe Son. And hecauſ} o 
Merina s Fears hourly repreſented to her thin 
danger of being a Soldier, he got him o 
Royal Grant of ſome Lands for his earl b 
Services, on which, and ſuch civil prefer h 


ment 
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ments, his own Merits and his Freinds In- 
tereſt procured him, he might have tafted 
all the Joys, without the pains of Loving; z 
had not Love unfortunately ruined all thit © * 
_ tranquility which Fortune had got him fo 
fair a proſpect of. But Love that is vain 
of making ContradiQtions, by giving Cu. 
rage to Cowards, Wit td Fools, Bounty tio 
Mifers, Temperance to Rakes, Honeſty to 
EKnaves; and on the contrary robs the Chaſt 8 
of their Virtue, the Wiſe of their Under 
ſtanding, the brave Man of his Honour, — 
and the Friend ot his Fidelity, found out 


Hermes amidſt his Happyneſs and ſpoil'd 
him of too many of thoſe Glorys, he might 
fill then juſtly | boaſt. The. charming - 
meſtris was then about ſixtren, ſhe had been 
at Court from her very Infancy, and was 
there more admired for her Beauty, than 
the advantage of her Birth, or that of be- 

ing the darling Daughter of the Kings firſt 
Favourite. She had a Face and Shape that 
_excelPd what the fancy of elevated Poets ö 
paint of their Miſtreſſes.“ To fee her with, 
out concern, muſt be the Task of fome 
new. Diogenes, yet more ſevere than the AF 
old. Hermes had indeed heard her prais d 3 
by all the World, but ſome Indiſpoſition 4 

having confined her, ever {ance his return 
Z I 2. from 


* = 
a — 5 2 Y l 
DOES nn Lim” 20 — „* N 
— — — "I 14% 9 A 
_ \ — — — 19-4. _—_— 4 2 = —_— =+3 - 3 + Ty K 5 =_ 3 —— 2 8 On l 
\ a - \ * =_ ( l 
IO _—_ =_ \ \ — — —— — - — — ina : W * — 
IS . , — l 39 * " = 1 TS A . , l . = <2 wr ov a= * — . — 2, — G 
9 hy N . * 2 $4 = 4 g 5 * K = b - _—_— l 
1 _ l N 1 „ 8 < * Whew \ , 1 ä l — ache l \ * l : a 
2 2 5 oy l — * r 1 AT \ - "a — 22 — * hy —— 2 —— — ö — 2 —— 2 2 5 „„ — — 1 = =_ _— — N 3 
— * b l . l \ : _ — — - - * p ——— 1 : 
eee I .. A „ re \ 5 1 —— — * 1 n 3 « — —— * - — o "_ $ 
— 4 « 44. — — = N 8 — 06 * — — DR 2 3 2 — — fa e * * 2 - 4» * — — - RO — 
F A _—— K 1 * . "IA 4 1 | R , _ ; K * * — * 4 n 5 jy : . . * N » 8 _ . 2 K e 2 \ q - g 2 * 
> > , ., N v 4 #* WW by 5 "36 
; 3 


Men 
r 
1 P — * 

r * x 3 
nn” - N 


4. * 
— 
< * bs \ \ = 
* N => —— «© 2 of CR T4 
EIT" wn. _ * > - 
= — = 
iS oc ho . | 1 
2 — —— * 8 A 
4 * 8 _ * 8 1 9 9 r * 
4 * 1 8 & 8 5 8 * * ” * 2 * 
* 
* 


Room, and informed him that he had been 


2 8 The Introduction. 
from the North, to her Fathers Country- 


houſe, he had never met with an opportu- 
: Nity of ſeeing her. But as he was one 


Morning a Bed little dreaming how near his 


diſquiet was at hand, Arſarts entered the 


already with the King toacquaint him wich 
his Daughters Marriage, who had graci- 
-ouſly conſented to the Propoſal, and he 
vas that day reſolved to beſtow hes upon 


the Earl of —, who was then but 


fourteen years old but could boaſt himſelf 
the owner of the beſt Eſtate in England, 
adding, that he had already ſent his Coach 


for her, and he muſt accompany him a 


few Miles out of Town to a little Wood 
where the young Earl and his Friends were 


to meet the Bride. Hermes grew imme- 


diately uneaſie, and felt a ſecret concern 
when he heard Ameſtris was already doom'd 


to anothers Arms. He had never ſeen nor 


had he ever lov'd her, yet, ſincerely wiſh- 
ed, ſhe had been deſtin'd his. However 
- without enquiring into the cauſe of ſo ma- 


ny ſudden cares he ordered his Horſes im- 


mediately to be got ready, dreſſed himſelf 


to the beſt advantage, and was at Arfanes' 
Lodging in leſs than an hour. The old 


Man was attended by a numerous train 


, 
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of Friends but Hermes ill ap 4 EL 
bove the reſt, like Conquering: Fave among 


the leſſer Gods. No Man could ride is 


Horſe, with ſuch a Grace, or more of. Art. 
He ſeemed at that time: indeed ſo j 
fully agreeable, that twas im 
' refift bis Charms; and all t 

confeſſed Ameſtris and Hermes 1 to 


e be made for one another. IWas in the 
the beginning of June, which made the 
Wood a very convenient place for their 


meeting, twas but four Miles from the 
Earls Houſe, the Road the Bride paſt too 


Jong before the Coach a 


. the tenderneſs of 4 


| teous Maid, ſcarce could he nk her 
Mortal; à thouſand Graces wait her 


Infant Flames enereaſe; and every 1 a- 


rent Youth, 


Wer . a 
ble to 
e World 


was directly ch ough it. They fad not 
ed attended 
by five or ſix Servants. The fond old 

Man had not ſeen; his Daughter for ſome = 
Months; and ran to embrace her, with; all 
glad Father. 5 But 5 
who can paint that dun nt young Hermes 
felt, when brit he ſaw the bluſhing beau- 
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Looks and Smiles, her Air and Shape. His 


bout her moves his ſilent wonder. He was 
now all chang' d, no more that bold indiffe- 

e was before, but all fear, all 
ial and baſhſul a as Maiden Love, 2 weak 
| as 
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vanqhaſfh' d Maid leſs chang d from Wharf In 
Was before; ſhe tfembled. when ſhe ey d tb 
dim, yet found ſo much of pleaſure in the be 


pain, ſhe cou d not chooſe but look on him 


Again. Her Father pre ſented him to her, as his 
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beft Friend, and when he pronqusc d his 
Name (cho with ſome diſorder) ſhe con. n 
feſsd his merit juſtify'd that choice, he had 
made, for his Actions had been frequentiy < 
the ſubject of her Entertainment in the 
Country, where, in vain, ſhe oft had wiſh- 
ed to ſee ſo fam d a Warriour. There was 
aq ag tender and raviſhing in: her 
Voice, that Hermes, inſtead of en 1 
only bluſh'd. His Face confeſsd the ſoſt 
_ confuſion of his Soul, while her bright Eyes 
confeſs'd the ſecret diſorder of hers, yet 
this diſcovery reach'd none of the Com- 
pany but themſelves, fo much caution they 
_ expreſgd in their Signs, Bluſhes and ſtolen 
Looks. Hence ſprung uneaſineſs to both, 
each wiſh'd to be alone, and both alike 
I begun hate the deſtin'd Bridegroom. 
At laſt, as they walk'd beneath ſome Trees 
that fenc'd them from the Sun, Euer 
began with all the Eloquence of a practisd 
Stateſman, to acquaint her withithe'advan- il 
tages of that Choice he had made for hes 


For Honour, when ſhe fits amongſt tbe. 


in a worſe 


Miſtreſs, ſor whilſt he walled at ſome di- 


Fall made him look on this Boy as one 
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Perſon of the Bail; how much her 
Inclinations ought to yield to her Totereſh, | 
that whate re our Bags: wete, that of 
being Great, ought; to > have the firſt. place, . 
that Wealth was the Parent; of Power, 
and that alone diſtinguiſh'd the Slave fm 


his Lord, the Beggar from the Prince, asd 
made the Vertuous only known to besch. 


in che 


Crowd, 18 out of her own Sphere, and; 
looks. ridiculous and mean. A large Eos 
| 1 makes the Blockhead Wiſe, and ges 
weight to ev'ry thing he utters, whilfh: 
Wildom dreft in Rags is juſtled: — vp, 0 
and neyer Pleads to purpoſe, the? bhachd 


by Juſtice and by Reaſon. The old Mm 
| ſpear his breath in vain; the fair Ones o_ E 


Was now quite employ d another way, the. 
Was uneaſie, and yet thought this the 
| moſt pleaſant Mornin 2 go of her Life, and 


tho ſhe had not heard one word of what 
her Father ſaid, he was, nevertheleſ, very 
well fatisfied, and 42 ſilence for her 


full conſent. But young Hermes was yet: 
Condition, than his Chamias 


ſtance, he ſaw the young Bridegoom t 
the other end of the Wood. His earl, 


that 


The Introd, aclior. 
* a Heaven he ne- 


12 


chat came too' eaſily 
ver cou d deſerve: * 
Life! Nay, he hated him, in chat very 
moment in which he ſaw him firſt, ' and 
ht him either too happ pez; or too in- 
lenſ le. As for Ameſtris, ſhe bluſpd, and 
grew pale by turns, ee ſhe look d up- 
on en him, and tho theſe — changes 
ed from a tender cauſe, yet her Lo- 
ver felt his Torments doubled; for, as they 
added to her Beauty, ſo they encreas d his 
Flame, and taught him but to raiſe the 
of what he was to loſe. In the mean 
time tho? the day prov'd ſingularly hot, 
they rode with eaſe enou h to 2 little 
1, not far from the Wood, where 
an 120 prieſt ſoon j joyn'd their hands. Gods 7. 
how ſhe look d when ſhe ſtood before the 
Altar. Hermes was ſo much raviſh'd, and 
ſo filld with wonder, he perfectly 1 
What ſhe was doing, and nere dreamt 
that ſhe gave her all away to his young 
Rival. This, I ſuppoſe, my Trens, i is the 
time he mentions 1n the beg Tow of by. 
firſt Letter. From the 
went to the Earls Houſe, . a N. 
ble Entertaiment Wai their arrival. 
But Hermes, already ſick and languiſhing 


for r-anothers Bride, excus 4 himſelf to ol 
4 


„ 0 


| . 7 | | 
I be Iuroduction. 13 
+ \F 4. * J * : . 6 11 * * v.. 5 owes % -- A IV 


Arſanes, and ſtole. ptivately into the Gar> 
den, unwilling to ſee that Treaſure he had 
loſt ; that charming Prize, that made ano- 
ther Rich, and left him poor for ever. 
When he was gone he wiſt'd, as much to 
de backe again, he found the charming 
1: | Groves and Shades had nothing in them, 
5 


„ard had returm d to lookupon the darling 
object of his longing Soul, had he not 
feard that ſome in the Company might 
„haue obſerv'd his Diſorder. and Irreſoluti - 
„on. At laſt he ſeated himſelf in a Grove, 
che moſt loneſome, and melancholy in all 
the Garden, and there began ſeriouſſy to 
reflect on that days Adventure; he then 
- I believ'd he was a Slave to Love, and tho = 


he ſaw no reaſon to hope ſucceſs, yet he 


BB wou'd doat on, and to flatter himſelf, be- 
lieved Amefris gave away her Hand without 

her Heart, and ne re cod truly love a Boy, 
who had not yet Judgment enough to va- 
lue that Heaven he poſſeſs d. But then 
again, he believ'd Ameſtris as Vertuoùs, as 

Beautiful; and all he ought to hope Was 
but a ſhare in her Eſteem. Diſtractet 
with ſucceſſive hopes and fears, and con- 

cluding upon nothing, he thought that hour 
the longeſt of his Life ; he. had no Book 
with him' to divert his cares, and * 
Py —_ ur 
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bout him only ſerw'd to encreaſe his Lan- 
puiſhment, for ſolitary Groves and purling 
Streams, the gloomy Woods and ſinging 
Birds add fuel to Loves fire, and prove at 
leaſt the Nurſe, if not the Mother, of that 
- melancholy ſickneſs of the Mind. At laſt 
him, he took Pen and Ink, and wrote to 
eine ] 
In the mean time the fair Ameſtrir was as 
_uneaſſe as her anxious Lover, her Soul was 
ſo much Charm d, that Hermes reign'd in 
all her Thoughts, with fuch a power, that 
ſhe knew her Heart was loſt. A thouſand 
times ſhe wiſh'd he would return, and as 


* *» 


| Often was about to ask after him, if ſhe 

_ had not fear'd to have hetrayd the ten- 
der cauſe of the Inquiry. If any Man pro- 
 mvunced his Name, ſhe liftewd with a fe- 
eret Joy, to find the Man, ſhe valu'd {6 
much by all her Friends eſteem d. If his 
early Valour was the ſubject of cheir Diſ- 
eourſe, ſhe wiſh'd it ne er might end. At 
laſt they unanimouſly propoſed a Walk; 
the Garden ſeem d the fitteſt Place. There 
they were differently employ'd, ſome in 
fearch of Hermes, and others in talking 
of common Buſineſs or Intreagues at Court, 

_ this Poor Mans riſe, that Great Mans fall, Li 
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chat damn 24 _Knaves Preſerment. Here 
by 1 rewarded, and there Vertue flight- he 
"The Youtly in- che mean time wWeati ?- 

re withthe heat and tumult of his The ughits; _ 
had falln; aſleep; and being uke Þy Ar- 
ſanes, who firſt had _ EY” 
ſuddenly ſtarted up, and forgot boch K 
and Paper. | [he now melanc ily Keri, h 
who: walled in another Alley, àt ſome lit- Id 
tle diſtance, ſaw him edis out, and ge 
off to another Walk, with her Father, and 
either: paſſeſsd with the fame deſire = 
being alone, or coveting to be in the ver 
ſame. place, Where her dear Youth had been, 
ſne Madtomel exous'd her ſelf to her 1 9 
young Husband, and his followers, _— { -Þ 
tred this ſoft Retreat, without Artendants, {| 
but accompanied by all the little Pains, 3 
Hopes, Fears and Wiſbes of a Lovefick | 
Maid, wha ne er had felt the ſoft Diſeaſe. 
before. There twas ſhe firſt believ'd = 6. 
was undone, for, as ſhe view'd the print 
his Body had made, an unknown Languiſh- 
ment ſeiz d her heart; the grew ſick with 
Pleaſure, yet felt ſo much of in the 
Joy, ſhe wept before ſhe was aware, and 
law the fallin ing Tears before ſhe knew ſhe 


griev'd. ?Tis impoſſible to paint all thoſe 
little ——— 2 which fond young Lo- 
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the buſie or the dull, they appear às r 


view'd the tr 
Boughs, as now: teſs happ py than when the 


ſhe eſpy'd his Pocket-boo 
dag Vile Marble Table, 
CTreas'd her Pain, yet it remob'd not the 

Curioſity natural to ber 


the N knew to have 


2 


5 What rais d the flame u er makes it ceaſe, : 
Like Madmen, | 


vers are guilty, and to the gravely viſh 


culous as the freaks of Madmen. She 
Leaves and twiſted 


Canopy. to her Charmin 


ON I At laſt 
lying half open 
and tho? it en- 


ſhe took it 
nes, Which 
but — 
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Käme ws, ns we | the God od poſer. il 


ad 5 
* he fair 6 * our fave; — ** 
And tho ſbe Frown we ſtill Love on. 


And we are pleasd to be undone. 


25 ſtill for eaſe, 1 
From that ſame . bb. ae Fe, the 
: (Diſeaſe. 
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esse can ba wk baute free; R 
Hoerevy n brings ds fant; 1 CORP] 
Se gives 1 Priſoner Libe EC, 
ut Dreams the Lovers Chels FORM — 
Fe fill the Fair, with ei 7, remove ˖ © 

Love. 


— heavy F etters, and t Faint of 
ou d 2 Pas, ' 
And all the Teams of my mind: 7 
1 Honour noi ber Pom r reftrains 


My . Iwou'd be hard to expreſs the 
** Ones ſurprize, ;; ſhe was afſur'd by this 
her Hermes was in Love; her name made. 
up the exit number of Syllables The Ma 
_ 3 
rd not for her, yet her own flame 
grown td ſuch 4 wondrous height,  '! 
Wave the Lye to. her firſt Thoughts, apt i 
4 believe things the ſame ſhe wiſhd 
nem. Beſides, Beauty, like Wit, ean ne er 
lodge unknown with its owner. She, at 
aſt, concludes her ſelf the certain caule of - 
his ſudden melancholly. This but increaf- 
ed her Grief and Love, and tho ſhe coud 
et hardly think her ſelf marry'd, ſhe 
be YI curs'd her ſelf, and that fatal Obedience 88 
4 a Fathers will, that taught her too eaſj+ 
* te give way her Fai. But ſtill all 
ber 


requir d, and When her fears Man 


he ſu 
al; 
ga 
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ber warring .t ral ou 
of her too Chi 
times ſhe vie 


oy 


fa 6 7 


as often r re cad tl 


And all Tm. ny Mind, 
e Honor. mom bur Pom v ref 
E're ſhe was aware ſhe 
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dd it done, and ſighed away tlie hours with 


, doh: wee, x this even in * 1 


chamber, when he was left alone, he be- 


ment ſhe believed her ſelf. Ferjur d, "looks 
ed om her young Husband as: ber Lover; 
and her Lover as her Husband ; antithouphe ; 
he offendod Heav'n and: him; by. taking 
thus another to her Arms and. yielding to 
à Boy, what ſhould. have heed the prize 
of rj er Ape; und the ward of a. 
painful Love. Tis eaſie, my c b¹ν, ct 

Toes how ſhe mow the Night, and. how 
the youn Ar! groom QC Was 
ſhe thighs a-thouſand times. of: what ſhe 
had-writ in the Grove, wiſhed and'unwiſh» 


the remembrance : of her reh Hermes. 
In the mean time the Unhappy Lover . 
was waited upon by 4r/aves itor 


gan à thouſand times to trace the: thoughts 
and actions of the paſt: day. His 4 c ob „ 
ore. the precious Journey, and plac'd him 
immediately at Aieſtriss arrival, by the 
Wood. ſide, and before the coming of the 
happy and uaha y young Earl, tranſpor- 
ted chem borli before the Priefi „and from 
thence 1 m one minute his wandering mand 
8 them both 1 in Bed. He e pad ab 
BY: fince he came firſt to Court kept, 
bot ſor his Servant, and Companion, a 
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oung Man nam'd Galtaro, a piece of a 
kiodfcnai, and one, as well vers'd perhaps, 
in the Myſteries of Love, and Gallantry, 
as any Man in England. To him he com- 
municates the cauſe of that diſorder, in 
Which he ſaw him: And whilſt, with 
pleaſure, he ran ore each little Circum- 
ſtance of the day, he at laſt remember'd 
his writing in the Grove. But ſearching 
in vain for his Pocker-Book, that he might 
| ſhow him thoſe Verſes, he had compos'd, 
he concludes at laſt; that he had left it in 
the Garden. Young Love, is always baſh. 
ful, and when we firſt are Slaves to that 
fond Paſſion, our Fears are greater, and our 
Courage leſs, than when we come to ri- 
per age, and doat at leaſt with ſome ſhew 
of Reaſon He grew 1 very 
uneaſie, and fearing leaſt ſome be y had 
read it, and that he bad expreſs'd the 
name of his Miſtreſs at large, to be refol- 
ved, he went himfelf in his 'Nightgown 
down to the Garden, and eaſily found what, 
he ſo much wanted. When he return'd Ga- 
le ico impatiently ſnatch'd the Book from 
him, but, my Irena, you wou'd find it no 
eaſi matter to expreſs his ſurpriſe, when 
he heard him read what he knew to be 
none of his own making. Heaven's 5 
. he 


* 


| * | | i 
he) N all my fears are come ta 
paſs. My Faſſion has already reach'd the 
open Air, and ne'r can be again confin d. 
All the world will gueſs the Object of my 
Flame, for Ameſtris only can be thought 
worthy of my Heart. Arſanes is too od, 
and too wiſe not to find out the Myſtery, 
and her Charms make my guilt too pro- 
bable not to gain belief, Whoe're has 
writ this he * deſigned my ruin, to 
faſten me in the ſnare, 1 ſooth me 
on, then laugh to ſee me catchd. Ga- 
a0 ſmib'd, and told him if Ameſtris her 
man that lov'd him had finiſned the Verſe. 
A thouſand times Hermes veiwed the Ch. 
himſelf, o' rethrow his own Judgment, and 

firmly believe his Miſtreſs (for he ſaw. 

twas a Womans hand) had writ at. Some - 

times he thought it might indeed be ſhe, 

but then he fancyed tas the effect of a 

gay humour not of ſerious Love. Again 

he would think the Lines written by a 

Couſin of hers, who was with her, and 

haugh he was at all times modeſt, yet he 

ad very good Grounds to believe ſhe 

Joved him. Her Eyes had all that Day 


— 
— 


- 


Fer tis, ben de chanced. to. look ypc 
- C3 - 


AG @OD 0.2. A Y T7 Reo DC e OW OO 


her 
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her, and indeed Phiuuu (for for that was her 
name) by a thouſand little ways and meatis, 
had already ſhown a grow ing paſſion, and 
more of tenderneſs in her tooks and words 
than common civility, or ev'g "friendſhip 
could inſpire. Diſtracted chus, with: A 


thouſand: conjectures he kept bimfelf in 


pain, till rwas almoſt "day, when Sleep 
that like Death, levels the Conquerot 
with the vanquied, . him LY on 
| Repreve. Fl: Er 
When be waked he: ſound Anftrix Kill 
the Miſtreſs. of his Heart, the objett of his 
Dreams, and the Charming Goddeſs of his 
waking Vows. Scarèe could he! ſtay 10 
boa upor what ſhe had writ; ſo: mutt be 
| rhe Moy ®he wnpaboutn 
Pur ro ſelf that happyneſs, he met 
Arſanes, who told him he Is: juſt then i 
coming to his Chamber to beg a favou 
which he alone could grant. Hermes: 
all Joy to know, he could oblige his Friend 
and the Father of the lovely © Maid, and 
having called Galeato, at the as” Man 
requeſt, he was ſoon inform'd that tie, 
Comphment was but to ſend rhis: fajrhfil 
Servant abroad with the Earl, twas hard 
to ſay which of em were beſt - fatishod 
* in Ls a Man he ey f 
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of ler i Voutli and Beatmy, 


We bas grant- 


rove of any thing tt 
Ar Feen 3 pr addre tn 


Nag ſs. They; ralkt a lo 
Hebt, andforteign'to. 1 — 


how this Fool Was for- 


charming 
pf things in 
f their put Fes, 


II 


the idle, dull Blockhead 
for. which the Grave 


5 


ti ſtarvid, 
dd to "Wealth, 
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caſe he mighit be 


la 700 ; ouſt 180 
upon Nerins }. "thee 


and: * 
ter, . 5 rn x: thibuſanl 


plico where fhe was. 
{ndtliing;” andy nn 


"Us 5 ty Eck the 
NRhem, 


"tis exe to foreſte how” 1 


Fg to his 800-1 Law and ſomd. ; f. | his 
Friends, and ehe young Liver. only to his 


tutte, ho\ 'the Indaſtrious and Wiſe of- 


4 and 
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and the Iudisions cou'd. align no cauſe, 
At laſt they talk't of Marriage and a ſin- 


d-to Love, where Hermes ex preſſed 


himſelf ſo feelingly, and Ameſtris with ſo 


2 tenderneſs, that each of ęm were 


doubly Charm'd, and doated on the others 
ſoftneſs. - The Youth (cho indireQly) le- 


velbd a thouſand little arguments againſt 


Honour and Marriage Vows, and by way of 


earneſt railler 


"endeavour to prove Ver- 
tue but a 


of: which - ſome Women boalt, no more 


0 than a natural coldnels in their Conſtitu- 
tion, and not an innate fix d principle. Till 
5 this hour the charming Maid, even ha 


| wiſhes had not ſinned againſt the Laws 
of Honour: But now « — chang'd, ſhe 
drunk the Poyſon in, and knew not-if his 


with all he ſaid, and they were ” 
witty not to know chemſelves in Love 
and again belov'd. My Irena, their 
courſe wou'd have prov d but a very. 
ferent entertainment to a cold By 


_ 280 of their Eyes, that every ſentence 
Was 


gle by un the ſubject Was inſenſibly 


ame, and all that Chaſtity | 


Eyes or Tongue bewitched. her. Judgment 
moſt. Her looks confeſsd her Now | 


ve 
5 


they ſpoke ſo low, ſq confuſedly bluſh 7 4 
ſigh'd, and truſted ſo much to the ſoft: Lan- 
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niet Tis. den; ; nor was th FFV 
nur Miſtreſs e el y. 'She dreamt f ” 
ng, bur d odhike Youth, and te l 
w. ſhe had made that day, in which fs 
ſaw him fir and 0 d to all her Putt . 
tho ſhe firmly beliey'd he lovd her, yet pn 
ſhe cawd-nat but ſometime fear he might 99 
rather be ſo with another, and cou'd' wo 


tio fn: 
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> || ty-chiak thos. Verks, The had tea | 
e effect of a Paſſion not one day old, 1 
1 ; thou- 
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3 * con e about thole 1 
nes, ſhe had added and tho this mi 
ide ſhe heartily: and flkceiely. erer © 
ek e wet concern , et 
hon ' wou'd Get-rule 


"an F and al | the ; wor 
2 to a dead om | 
| who was before, (alt 
Charming, whe Jo 
be alone, grotys amtious, And x 
and Shuns bis Cürting friend, „ A) 
. - Whom he was Always deat, fon 
this alteration. In Nun he er 
find the 3 "atid . 


dne Evening, at tomorrow fi e 1 ＋ 1 
4 ſhort Journey into the Country und- 
With him a week or two ar lis Daugb 
Houſe to recover in the fields chat Health 
be had: endan 9875 ng ſo loi 
Town. Fre du my g 
plessd, with the pro fal 
All ne wanted, and'h 
was enough” to have wrovt 
wietout the help p of Phyfick 


wor 


ch 
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a 

pelieve he ſlept not at all that nigHE. F 
hat a thouſand fears leaſt ſome accident 
or other, had oblig d the old Man ou 
his deſign? and dream t of e . 
coming happineſs. - Aneſtris was! tr ber 
ing ignorant of her good Fortune-ary 85 
i / whotov'd, às much, as she Had Ne 
i in this bleſſing of Ignoran eee. 
Ins the morning Aſancs and he went of 
im a Coach, each of em attended but by 
one Servant, and having” driven ſlowly; . 
becauſe of the Heat; they arriv'd at the 
Earls Houſe, About four i in the Afternocn. 
By dhe unf, the old Man cou'd not but fee 
his Friend better pleas d thin he had dect, 
for ſome time nh dis looks had tote o 

Gaiety and Life, his Ait not ſo ſtiff antt 
fallen and kindly, believed all this merdy 
= A of his Cornplailance, and tend , & 
neſs for kim. This ferycd yet if poſſible 
to endeat the Youth t6 him more cla e- 

ver, and contributed very much to thi 5 
ceſs of that Paſion he nd for his Dany 
| The Evening wus very calm, and lt 
they took à turn or two in the Garden 
with Ameſteis and Philens, the kind o 
Man cod ſpeak to the fair one, nothing 
but thar Melancholly which. Had lately 
| ſeized his Friend. He bid her look upon 


her 


S Knör 


22 
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him, as the ſtay of her Family, when 


and make it her buſineſs to remove this 


perhaps have truſted the young Mans cure 
to another. Hermes however was now quite 


ſbawin in the Morning ſoon fled, when he 
a the dear Cauſe of all his Pains, and 
knew, her doom d to make another happy, 
ſhe was all tender, and mild as Virgin jth ; 


ble of that Paſh | 
deſty that Nature had fo excellently paint- 
in her Face, taught him to fear her 
ber cold as Age, and frozen as the Wins. 
ters! 
miſtake. She had a 
dies utmoſt confidence, ; and knew her as 
much enflam'd as her Lover wiſhd her. 
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her Father worn out with Cares, and A 


abandom d all and went into another World | 


* 


inefs, that threatned the ruin of his 
s and Pains, had Arſaves when he 
e obſerved that ſoft diſorder, - which 


x 
1 2 7 
2 


loſtand that little interval from cares he had 


below d, her every look ſpoke her ſuſcepti- 


* 


9 


tue proof againſt temptation, to think 


peſt: Nights. But Sylvie his cone, 
had already gain'd her La- 


He was every Minute the ſubject of their 
diſcourſe, their Nightly Theme and Morg- 


. err rern er grp? 


ſand circumſtances i, a "was: | 


he ask'd or 
| eaſie. Flatter' a into 


ordina 


willing to ſecure zn Nag, 


mine the Queſtion and it became mu 


th Introd lien. 
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ing Exerciſe, ſbe alur d kim, 17 <p 


Love could make 
ſonably Propafe hs ſucceſs 


fought on his Ne, a and 


69 


now wanted 


of talking to her og but  courtet 
fame happineſs, and De, b 
Friend, c Was 88 ban natter for 
meet in that Condition, or both wild, 
But ſtill the too amorous Youth, was at 4 
loſs, for real Flames will ceep the bold 
in awe, and make the impudent baſhful, and 
rhough he had reſolv?d as ſoon as he ſaw her 
0 throw tape © at her ler, 7 Lig” L 
fu nd wh 1 we 1 
du and 
obſery*d this, and 
Sc W 
dearer to ber, than all things in the, World, 


her ſolemn Vows or Honour, she imme- 


diately asld bim if Love at firſt ſight was 
preferrable to that, which long Acquaintance 
— continu'd Friendshi ö ow'd 


ſometime wou 
inſpire. His Anſwer did not fully deter- 


are. e 


him g\ 
to anſwer rwas- Lovs, 
| afuion; *twas 


"A wg The [08 bid 
"is Ce 


2 N 
ar oft Nn arr] 
wy: © all that very moment be 
ber ſo inexprelſibly Charm 


E . r 1 naps. "ages 


oe. I 
RE. ale ale 85 5 17 the, 0, 
( ryalue what they can't have, 
may. 15 inexorable., but 7% are 60 
ait ad too Voung to be o ill. BY. 

z not. 1o fargive in Ameſiris 
" i natural to all t 


e A the diſtance of ſo = 
, Wha. « can, Judge the Youths Me- 
it 
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that; 
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are 2 * wa n pf 1 ihe, f 
Wome time, ae her labour in Vain. 
Ihe Lovers in the mean while had atip- 
en a new Scene, Hermes ſtill feign d him - 
Felt ill, to oblige ſanes to a longer ſtay ; 
Ind Seis ſti pee? her Miſtreſs to 
er Lovers Bed. At laf Philena, whethet | 
ea by deügn or chance, I am not able to 
determine, came one Night to the Youths | 
FChamber; 4ccompanied, only by her own 
Maid. | Hermes believ'd all the houſe had 
been a bed, and had gbt his Charming Mi- 
Ittreſs in his Arms, ih: being ſuddenly A- 
Brad with the noiſe of the door, the 
Tir Offender ſhrunk beneath the Cloths 
inſeen by either of the two; Philens it 
e mean time told lim that ſhe ee 

D . | 


2 - The lage 


roduSion, 


x £126 SANT | 
Dee had heard. him walkin about the 
Boom, and cherefore concluded he Was ill. 


The Youth, with a ſeeming diſorder, con- 
fels'd he was ſo at that time, and cou'd 
not propoſe. a better remedy, than preſent 
Ws This eaſily prevaiſ'd on one already 
aſham'd to find her ſelf at fo unſeaſonabſe 
an hour ! in the gr Chamber, whom ſhe 
en 3, the hazary ſerv'd | 


wp And, as for ther 
| de 


Souls ve, FM 
mh, por 


ebene, an opp rtun 
55 Teal, and en 927 1 af Ma 
the "Room "ras eaſie to Nee real in bo n , 
their Faces, the agony of their Minds, . 
T Was "but half a days riding between Low: — 
don and the Earls houſe, and tho” there en. 
was very much danger 10 the Execution, g 
he faib'd not to beg the Liberty of coming A. 
Incognim to fee her, whilſt ſhe, who cou' | 
not live without him willingly, granted B; 
ev'ty 
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and he faild not to take his For e always 
at Nine, and reach. the Earls. 
Sylvia. fill admitted him, and! 
the Garden, to her Ladies Chamber. 
returned 19 1 8 hefore Day and NS, 

rnd be Key o 


ie gently down itn 

J 's But returning, too 0 1 
Be” oth, qoging Ameſtris, be, W 
al employ'd on that Ieaven he was about 
pL poſſeſs, and being Without his guide, 
1 inadvertently. into Philena's 


hich border'd upon that of his Charm- 


ind 
i | 


he tumultuous | Joy of a happy Lover, 
5 kr ew ' himſelf 1 into the Bed. Philena, be- 


hours at N "ot ay Ache Ar e 0 7 Day, 
e, Os _ 


0. 5 ey bee Tel 5 

40 admit him. 
to acquaint. the 
re mind was whol- 


dom, 


00, 8 Miſtreſs, and ſo Wühout ſpeaking one 
yord, immediately undreſt, and with all 
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diately cau 


36 he Divi, 


n | ſleeping and wiking, took him in 
her Arms, Ah, my Hin er 


| ”— the, my 
vety dreams rack me, and 1 can hardly 
tell whether my — proceeds from 


the 


_ diforder of my . uncaſi neſs ch her 
my Mind. frog Trens, how mt "the IS 1, 
Youth was furprizad, he knew Phil elt 


Voice perfect well, ati ſoon don grew ie UT 
ſible of that danger, to which bis tall nd 
had expo&d his Miſtreſs, and his Love * 
E're he cou'd return any anſwer, N Ka 
emerd the 88 75 _—_ 5 heving ' "Pha ” 
had ſpoken onl to her; AKs, N adn 4 
| f our Torment l. enſibly afflict mes tt 4 we 
ancholly which er qu of tate, ae 
fects the whole Family, and my LA 
icern has almoſt quite chang d her fran 
what ſhe was a few Wees ſincck. . 
my Sylvia, reply'd the fair C One, Ameſtris i 
happy, Lm 'no- ſtranger to that "of whidl Nee 
I ſeem ſo very ignofant, and her Bleſſing 60 
only proves my Te "orment.' Suti in "tif 
mean time ſtept into 5 he Bed, and the i 
eaſie Youth endeavouring to "RT. 
Ah (cry'd the ſurpriz'd Maid, and 1 
ght him by the Arm, tif kind 
it had been Phileas) whither *wou'd yol . 
run, by all that's good you muſt note 


danger your health, Hermes * 1 A 


. | 


ming 
— — 
as 


be gone, . Philns, apr ith this 
0 ittle buſtle, cou'd, not ch 0oſe 12 ask a- 
oud, what was the meaning vo this noiſe, 
pod whom, ſhe had got in the Room 97 

?. The Maid was as, much fur ien 
s ſhe, and the young, Lover finding 
1 elf inevitably betray d, immediately enn 
I mſelf upon his Knees by the Beds {i de, - 
mod was about to confels., the whole my. I. 
Ne, when $ylvia:cry'd, Ah, Madam, for. 
1 wens fake, forgive me, conceal my weak, 
xls from your Couſin; this unhappy Youth, 
an ; my Lover, and has only wander'd in- 
r 
ad ſhe, in a louder tone) go, neyer ſec 
again, as le led you into the 10 R. 

1 ſbow you how to HA Jet again, and 
All KTEUPON, went immed iately 0 
em, Hermes. follow'd, 5 yd. 10 
ll 1 door, mounted his Horſe and 
ad. back to, Town the molt ane 
oe” mo uneaſie Map alive. Philexs 
lily beliey'd it no other than Hermes, bur, 
7 hat confirm'd her moſt in this opinion, | 
a rich Sword Belt be had left ia 
þ hurry, and which {he had frequently 
n about him; at the ſame inſtant too 
+. lopely Ameſtris found her ſelf with 
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Pl 
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you 


t eil 
d of 
be 


all the tenderneſs of a Friend, and at l 
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Child, this added to all her fears, and th 
eaſie to foreſet in what a "Condition thi 
afflicted fair One ſpent the tedious — 
der of the Night. In the Morning th 
melancholly Philen found her drown'd 
Tears, and tho Slvia had given her Ls 
dy. her Cue, yet her Diſorder and*Griel 

eafily inform'd her Coubn of ſome part 
the Truth. She ey'd her ſome time" wil 


il 


with more than Angel goodneſs: told he 
that in vain ſhe” endeavout'd to con 
from her what none knew better, than hd 
ſelfk. The Youths Char Juftifd | * 

Crimes, and —4 was only — | * 
ſelf, decauſe was leſs Fortunate, 
| paſſion was the ſame, tho” ſhe bad 
conceaPd it, and ſince her Cor ſin, oy 1 

recall what was paſt, ſhe” advisd her 1 
male the beſt of her misfortune, and f 
tho future. manage more warily, 1 1 
Conduct might reach the FarPs Ear, 
that of her ſeverer Father. Ah, Phi 
(cry'd the weeping Fair, and threw b. 
Arms about her Neck) how ſhall I co 
ſeſs my Guilt, or Where hide my Sham 
I'm a Mother Without a Husband * ? Ph 
lens was doubly ſurpriz d, her Couſi 


grief and this N misfortune * 


1 


18 
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her perſy dumb, but her only 5 . 
ing ho mfort the affficted Fair, ſfie 
guments her "Toe ain 


us d all 1 Ar 
Friendſfip cou'd inſpire; and affnrd: r, 
"en, that Ft ſelf might be conceal'd;: ihe 
oeas d to give way t0 her Griefs, ane made 
* of that Judgment, which the? hard d 
equently ſhown upon other-occaſlons. 
15 : thort, the bulineis was 167 order Þ by 
' Philend's means, that the two Lobers:were 

Fl .' happier, than ever, and en all the fyer · 
doms of a. married Cs In the mean 
5 de \4 Ameſtris was brought to Bei of a 
Son, whom Philens ſent privately. to he 5 
kept by an old Nurſe of hers uv Wat, 
and at once to engage hier fecrbfic. add 
care, informed her was her own; andifer 
Lover abroad. D Non by 


24; ' Some Months ler this, Heres vas ded: 


2 


1 expreſs to the Court of Frakes, uc:ſoinc. 
private buſineſs. He knew not how long 
be might be obligd to Bay's there, and left 
his dear Ameſtris with all the 1 

off ſortowfül Lover. He was har { abroad 
when the unfortunate Fair found her ſelf 
2 ſecond time with Child, and was at the 
fame time inform d that her Husband was - 

on his way home from Rome. Philena and 1 


| Hlvia were ſtrangely afflicted, and the 
= 4 danger 
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F*V $ 
4 
3 
* . 


. danger; ofthis unhappy Fair gave them as 


map pains as if her Condition had been 


their own. In the mean time the 455 A 


Court was alarm d witch a report of 
Death of Hermes. The; Ship Was loft. 
on the Coaſt of Traute, and no body 
from Shipwrack but one poor 
and 3 Servant, T Was he ah 1 broug 
back the »News of his Maſters Death; and 


informd the, King, that he ſaw him and 
two Seamen ,plunge into the Main, and 
deter in hopes 25 — N 


leave the ſinki 


. 5 of wag 0 oy — ditone: Ro þ 


bly. afflifted, he retir * in 


een in terms that /prov'd his Friendſhi 


ſty 'bis Actions long had eum 


Trena, I know not af a. Poets 


paint all their Griefs, and show y 


fuffer'd moſt. Let it ſuffice that Ideliver 


the Story as I found it, M if you'll weigh 


3 T1 


: i * a 
| y 
: 8 oe OE 8 A 7 2 " hy 
no 2 — durſt, art that time, Vent 
N bk. bd — 


and nent morning wrote to Verina and 4. 


f bis Age, and that Character of | 


ou whe. | 
ther a fond Mother,- gr. a fonder Miitrels 


their 


22 


— — 


Ihe Ae l eee wh 
bn . and ſins he had loſt the 5 


. . ls, * 
» N , * 7 - 


atel * { abroad, 'xt she Kat | 
Sons in 2 e 
ther, and her Tears his 


n 1 to Tatu " 25 Oh uccgur'd 
4 ſome Gentlemen who were accidentally 


KN 0 of ome Months co nrinuince an. | 
purſned his Journey. to Paris, On t 8 : 
De ai ly met with his ok ö 
Servant G ? | 


I fame way. T he Lou immediately W 
him, and en may gueſs the other was 
I | heartily ſurpriz d to find his Maſh 4 
; | poorly. Mounted, and without a Servant 
Ke obſerv'4 his wonder, and inform d him 
L ot. the Cauſe, "wich all the haſt W 5 
b l t 


| confind wo, 
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Trays, ins fow Words a; ns ible, gen? 
by the way told him ho- | be had falPn ; in 
Love with a fair Venetian. The Story, J. 
reps, is very div ring, but beſides, "that 

to my p , and pot to be 

Sheers, as theſe Pm 

1 Bad melt of the Adventure 
eee Book Entituled The tnconſt ant. 
ſumm up all he told him the art lay 

ill of a Feaver at Paris, and 
L ed that Morni above twen- 
ty 1 


Vas now returniug without h 

Fermer lov'd ' Ameſtris more, Son u Life or 

Honour, yet he griev'd the Farls Sickneſs 

and though he foreſaw his Recovery wou d 

rob him of all he valued in this World, 

” Eber cou'd not chuſe but wiſh him well; 

5 hard it is to overcome our natural inclix 
d or bad. The faithful 

Galzezo ſoon put him in mind of his grow. 

ing Paſſion, and long d to know What had 


paſt hetween him and his Miſtreſs ut 

the Earl's abſence. | The youth: inform? 

F „ and tſie reſult of all 
ou d . re- 


tu rg 


turn and undeevive / her in Ver n, 
falſe" re Pot of his death might b 
cauſe of hers; and to order of 5 de- 
fore the Earl came, chat þ is 8 4; 
nere be han of, TVs 'caſie - ths per- 
fwade' a Man” r tis Diſc 1. c he 


5 hr in — e isch pro d him 5 
the Maſter of her wich provi "than 
her Life. Philena and Sylvie _ in 
ber good: Fortune, and 
hours i Teconnting hat had apa 
to either of em ſinee his departure. 
This pafſionate Lover found her ſtill as 


Charm- 
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that he might enquire News concerning the 
Earl. Gajeazo acquainted him, with their 
Travels, in as few words as poſſible, and 
by the way told him how he had Ani 
Love with a fair Venetian. The Story, J. 
1 0 is very diverting, but beſides, "hat 
dis Forreign to my purpoſe, and not to be 
n ſo few ect, as theſe Pm 
confin d * 1 find melt of the Adventure 
| in a Book Entituled The tnconſtant. 
| o ſumm up afl he told him the'Eart-lay 

fly ill of a Feaver at Paris, and 


| Po 2 yes, an 
= - a famous Phyſician, and 
5 . without him. Tho 


8 Hermes lov'd neſtris more, than Life or 
Honour, yet he griev d the Earls Sickneſl 4 
and though he forefaw his Recovery wou 

rob him of all he valued in this "World, 

vet he cou d not chuſe but wiſh him well; 

Jo hard it is to overcome our natural incli⸗ 

nations whether good or bad. The faithful 

Geleazo ſoon put him in mind of his'grow- 

ing Paſſion, and long d to know v hab had 


paſt between him and his Miſtreſs durin 
3 FarP's abſence. . * 1 outh inform 
him x of 6 e reſult of all 


| 040 | . re- 
ood neck re 


Bo 2 5 . \ _— 
; The -IntroduGtion 2 
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turn and undeeeive her in Perſon, leſt the 

falſe re por t of his death micht be "the 

cauſe of and to order it ſo tle 

fore the Earl caine, | 

nere be heard of. Tus cali. to when 
wade a Man to return to What be 


k all the 
His habir ann hr 


5 1 rn ; 1 # + . 16 
8 1 * 1 4 4 $. 2 „ 8 2a 
. ; _ . # vn 4 * wel : 48 * Foy , 0 "TX i 74 
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her ſelf into his Arms, and faid a thou- 


= He. Philena * vis era in 
good Fortune, 2 ey t den 
hours ia rooounting What had be 


ſund tender which pro d him fill 
che Maſter _—— 2 dearer, than 


„„ e 


to either of em ſinee his departure: 
This paſſionate I Lover found her Qs as 
rm- 


HARE ant e ger ps ee Cm 4 APIS, es 


6 WERE darts HA ey 9 


— FE” - N 


2 Jo 
rr 


— —ͤ ———— 


—— x — — 


— TT = * aps apr ern al 8 


4 8 


, S 3 4 
9 

+ s E g * 
2 * 


„ 


2 eaſt moment in which he 


dhe was r' od 


| the 75 beet; 8 


2 9 


ng > 


it. Hermes ſaw all her eſs,” 
em bens their own Vhefortunes in 
line, and © n, en on t 
of All their, Pant, the profes 


* 


* 
% 
* 
* 
* 
£ 
* 
* 4 
We 
= 
3 
4 


bear this additioh to her 
her ſelf now eee HK own — 


i who 
it wis Te- 


th 


1 N 

it laſt 
her neo France. 5 
01 


e 55 10 jul 
#0 g 
1 


oy 1 


r 5 . 
D 5 auly by 22 

had formerly terv:d . 
they bein their Journey about 


4 PP 
Mid- 
"night | 


. The "RFF "mY m * 


night. The. unhappy Lover, tho over 
ji with bY 125 ſhowed. 3 
as eaſie as fort his * 
jected Wife (for 7% fs a 8 
and ſhe who always ba K. 


neſs. to her o-wn, 
could to eaſe the a 
then in the dark 
both were fileot, | 
puſand 


rp ent? _— 
Ce Miſtreſs 9 2 noble Houſe = 
many Servants, and now exposd to the 
Nights cold damps ; 3 her Honour and 
her Country loſt, . and attended os Þ Fr 
One Maid, nor could ſhe keep her AL 


from remembri ring how ads her 0 | 
was by all admir rt ſhe « 


ed his Heart, d wept to 2 5 ay 
young glorious KD loſt, his ng. 


Rewards of his carly 
at brought his Ruin for ber Dowry. 
Im this melancholly Condition they came 
td Scotland, au Hain #* their two 
Sons, they ber hir d a ſmall Veſſel to tran- 
ſport themſelves from Leith 
mile from | rab) to the neareſt Set 


time. Her A bad a 
end to her Lovers Misfo 


ſins of Love, 
and pave her ſtrength enough to endure 
the Inconveniency of her little Vegi 
In the mean time old Arſaues was, as 


| unhappy as his Davghter, he ravd be- | 
A 


tween Grief and Revenge, and made 1 
his only ſtudy to find out the Fugitive 
vers. Philens told him, ſhe be er d 
vent firaig from Dover to France 


te 


Fortune, and his N nifidhipus Friends, aban- 5 | 
don d the bewitching Court, and all the - 
Services, for one | 


(About 4 
Ten Town in (France. But that ah 


” 2 in an hour or two N 2220 be⸗ )e- 


ven, that reſolv'd to puniſh. ber for ber 
reftor'd her to her health; 


rom being follew'd in! 


PF 


r rt. 3 fa CS. 2 0. 8 


. — 


| To: — and 


111 e ee, had 
deen alive; to perſue the haſe 
 Raviſher. of h 0 


of his Hnemy, fled firſt Naples, ( 4 ” 
| Ancons.Evencthere Fave ond them onr;,ett . 

Aꝛſanes by his nere and Go - 
2 o, the Pope” s Legate: pt 


5 her Lover thereupon retire to 


pPhonſo Caſtrucio the Legates Kinſman: : Ius 
705 — — rhe cr: nd 
they ſcarce knew. whether to betake them: 
| — But Love, and the hopes of living 
in Peace Fogoher, ther, taught them — 1 
any thing. r. 
wand for all CO ama: 


way. throu 


J len 


incrns d dd Mag. heard they were at Pu 


aulas Bg — 


ber Family (for . rnd Abe — | ' 


* epnceaPd his eſcape from Shipy rack) But co 
om 2 — th EEE 
_ ward to Rev & as 

: Pathein Law cold * Wilbed him. Hen. 


ſtwith 


baniſhment, Theiſtraſed, Coumel, and - 
iſe orced thence by Cardinal t 


Joy 


Joutne 8. bey. reſolyed therefore, as = 

to refire to Venice, and * 55 
ugh Romania. But one day found 
ee ollowed by forty or fifty Horde 


"or 


* 


was not long n . 
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men. The unhapp ppy Aweſtris, who never had 
fears but for her Hermes, —— 
* and-. on her knees, as her laſt ro- 
|, beg'd he would take care of p reg 
and his two 0 and leave her 14 Do 
ms Enemies, ſince twas impoſſible 
20 ſave her, either by Flight or Force. = 2 
| had not time to complain of his ill Fortune; 
. or todiſpure the matter, he took her ones 

—— and then fiel withh&two Sons. 4 


two years — ber death — ey uu 7 — | 
bya Ca ta of Lombar , axhe © | 


1 hn ze, Was never heard 
happened after 4/amss Aesch, who live | 

_ a few days-after the Account of his 
wphters murder, never knowing before 

his death that all theſe Misſortunes Were the 
eln of his PRs fatal FRG e and 


Galeazo- keeping that ſecret for both a 


for tho'Thad ust bebe d tharway f 


5 * all, and bi 
er had caſt o 
cho indeed my beſt excuſe is, that I enn f 

my the 
| convinced youll find a thou 
faults, which provenot'want of Jud 
orof Art, but a ſoft diſtraction of the 


drawn off b n 


and the latter ſets a double berg ne 
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Bene, 1 tare give 


ven you this story 
nice Laws of Art; 


de the beſtfor Pieces of this kind; ver 


Want of my adginent. I could 


nſtead of that, 


ou muſt give me leave 
to affirm, that I ha 


no deſign to writa ix 
zan ir ina hurr after the Prints 
ſome of the following 


hes 90 Where but on you, and fm 
ſand —— | 


and half the forces of my divide ad 
4 Irena, 

oft Wye and moſt Ver- * 
"the firſt guards the latter, ; 


believed Your 
tuous of your 


firſt, when joyned to a ape tn 
yours, a Woman becomes juft 
and *tis no new thing to ſee a 
his fellow Creature ſo accompliſhed with 
that reſpe& and inward fear he ſhould only 


pay to powers inviſible and above him. "7 d 
then 


N fant wonder, 


r 
_ phede Rl 
make the common Apology of raw Authors; 
and 55 you [did not deſign it for the Preſs; 
: But 


I ever 


ing does not repay one 1* 5 
r, and * «hardy to be ſapp! 


. 


d The my wt If1 you ask 
vox ol Z 2 reo differen 


2. 2 


1 : p 
43 ; 
8 


* * . 


1 a 2 25 2 . * 
* 2 * Ads. ws + Aeon, W * 
1 


thy ö 
1 hem, 1 found the f return 
55 too often the ſame tho 
U be with you next Week; 
| eee with Tather. — they | 
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* 

* 
* 4 7 ; 1 7 ” : WW 7 '#  »* * #* Oe 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Hermes underſtanding the Grief c of Ameftris TER 
the Loſs of her Honour in the laſt Favours gram” 


ed his Love, writes this Epiſtle to calm her Griefs, 


and remove the Returns of her 5 iruplti Fo 


">. yore 1 
Nun yet in Tears 5 The Fair 4 u 
: Eſtrang d to Reaſon, and d Slave to Will: 2 


> 
N 
z 

4 


« Js his warm Love; and Oaths already bed: 
& Has he forgot to Day what laſt he ſhow'd , 


4 Marked out by Heav'n, and ſingld ſrom the 
( Crowd? '?J 
that you were Fair, ev'n to Deſtruion ſo, . 


That he forgot the Deity for you, | 
And gave Ameſtris what to Heav'n was dine. -- 
That Sacred place, that ſhou'd Confine the Soul, 


I ; 5 4 7 6 Cans wi * ; „ * 
2 — wy — : ' Ws £2. , 
*& 4a. 4 * * * * g ? 5 4 p . 
* 
Po * * 24 4 * * * " . * 4 


An ndall our Thoughts, and w-and'ring Hearts 1 
. 3 = Aha, ; 


4 k Blermes gone? ls he for ever Fled ? TS 


” 4 5 EF oy 8 4 — 0 . 
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— 
— 


Where e ev ry AQ, and ev ry Look ſhou'd ſhow. 


That Gods are by, concern'd in what wedo. 
Where Silence, Pomp, and Ceremony move 


= The Humble Mind to a Religious Love. 


; Oh boundleſs Force of Wit, and- Beauty Join'd! 


Ev'n in that Holy Spot, theſe holier Ties, 
That bound the Will, paid Homage to your Eyes: 
I look'd, and in that Look (tis ſtrange to ſenſe ) 

# both forgot, and pray'd to Heav'n at once. 
My Vows were all for you, and tho' I lov'd, 
Yet ne er belie v d Ameſtris wou d be mov'd. 


Vaſt Sympathy of Souls from Earth Refind! 


5 Both Conquer'd where none Fought, and both 
5 Subdu'd the Mind! | 


Great Myftery of Love, we both were pain'd! 


2 

Both loſt our All, and in that loſs both gain d! * 

Both gain'd what both cou'd wiſh, and yet\ 1 

C both Poor remain'd! + F" 

Ke BothBleſs'd inGrief Heavy? n lay in cares conceal'd; 14 
And Pains unknown, gave perfect] Eaſe rere, l y 
V 


3 Her 


— 


Here no Rule holds, in Pains both muſt . 2 


You ſpoke, and as you ſpoke, wou'd have unſaid | 
What eer of Love your Tenderneſs betray 'd. 


What GenrousThoughts oppreſs da orateful Mind. 


Hermes to Ameſtris. 


That as the Cauſe enlarg'd, th Effect grew. Jeſs; 


And when 'twas quite remov's, yet ſtill it didf 


e encreaſe. 
We both were bleſsd i in Pain, yet neither knew 


Where that bliſs lay, till twas reveal'd by! Jou. = 
oh! Tou were kind, yu Words diſ. jointed» 


(ſhow'd | 
Your Soul enchain d: vet — to be good ; 


Still Love and Judgment, the new war edu, 


But men Love at laſt compeld you to be 


| (Good, 
Oh! You were ever Fair, but doubly then, 


And ev ry Look Melts down my Heart again: 


Twas yours before, but not ſo firmly Chaim d, 


And Love confirm'd, but what your Beauty gain'd. | 
| Nay ev'ry Charm increas'd, and ſure you ſaw _ 
Thatvaſt Reſpect, which kept my Soul in awe. 


You ſaw't, and in my Eyes with Eaſe cou'd find 


E "No 


No Sin can e er diſtract her eaſie Breaſt, 
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No Rhetorick, but broken: Sighs you mm 
My: ev'ry Look confeſs d I low d, and fear 4. i 
Say then we both were bleſo d, but doubly I, 


= When! in ſoft whiſpers, and by Rival nigh, 

| You Swore you Jov'd, and coy'd for Hermes Dye. 
How can you think | ſhou'd ungrateful prove, 
Now I am ty'd by the Reward of Love? * | 
That Minutes Bliſs atton'd for painful Years, , 
And fenc'd me from the Weight of future Cares, 
Now [am Rich, my Soul! no Fortunes move, 
Since Pm the only happy Swain you Love. 


Why woud' ſt thou Mourn, thou Faireſt of thy 
(Ki nd, 


And let Forechought, thus Rack thy y tender Mind? i 4 
Let anxious Slaves and Women baſely y Lewd, | 
Live drown'd i in Cares, Ameſtris 1 is too Cood 


Or lll, evn wiſh'd, remove the Cauſe of Reſt. 


Why wou'd'ſt thou Sigh ? Can Hermes Faithlek | 
| (prove: An 
Can he forge chat Heavnhe owd to oLove? = 


From 


_ 


Afﬀtalk) ing Ghoſt, that's never to be found, 


Meer prejudice of. Education, but . b 


: Vertue and Honour for your Sake grew dear, 


Too Great, too Fix'd, to Stoop to ts] . 
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— 


— — 


From thence perhaps proceed your zroundlefsFears, 


vou gave up Honour, and you Mourn d in Tears. 


Honour, what i is't! A feign'd and empty Sound; ) 


and only walks u pon Enchanted Ground. 


Can with a Thouſand ſuch Nice Rules diſpence. 
Dull Fools may ſtand in awe, Minds baſely low y 
May ſtoop to Phantoms, and toGoblins Bow, (_ 
But Nobler Souls will Nobler Paſſions know. ; 
Sure Innocence and Love poſſeſs one Heart, 


The laſt improv'd does the firſt Bliſs i impart. 


And by Loves Compals to Heaven's Port ISteer. 


I muſt be Good and Juſt, if 1 wou'd be 


Before my Rival, and pteferr'd by thee. 
You ftill were Good, your Vertue was too Nice, 


Vice 

And when in 3 it Sunk, it coſt a Glorious 
Price. 
E 3 ___ Speechle(s 
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Speschletz you lay on the diforderd Bed 
And Wept, cauſe ſeemingly the ſhadows fled, 


Nay both wept floods of Tears, but I for you; 
You for a loſs, to which no Tears weredue : 


| YowreVertuous ſtill, by all that'sgood and bleſs'd, 


Our Thoughts were ſuch, and only ill expreſsd. 
| Hard Fate of Love, where none can ſafely rruft, N 
Till both enjoy, and in that Act both muſt, 
Shrow'd Honour, for a Moment, o'er with aul. \ 
Neceſſity, at leaſt, takes from the Crime, 
if 'rwas a Crime to prove thy Heart was mine; 
Or can there be a Sin, where we no Sin defign f 
This only way remain'd, for who can be 
| Compleatly bleſsd, With any half of thee? 
Deſtroy the Body, and the ſoul Removes ; 
Affect that Soul, and ſtraight the Body Loves. 


fleavn joyn'd out Wills, and Minds, our Heart 
(made one, 


2 Shou d what hes. n does by Mortal be undone? 


No 
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No, no, my Fair, what Sophiſter can prove Ps 
With all his Art, there cou'd be Sin in Love; 
No ! Sin cou'd ne er create ſuch Holy Fires: 3 
Chaſt were our Words and hatmleſs our Deſires, 
Our Souls alone were bleſs d, and both can e ; 


KB That Nature ſhar d it only by the way, 728 
And all Confeſs the Road to Heav'n thro' Clay. 
Like Vertues Temple, whither none coud come, 
Till firſt through that of Honour he had tur 
Heav'n mark d the way, and oh! ye C Godaforgve, = 
f we miſtook, and Love did both deceive =—— 
As through the ſpacious Hall, by me you re led, 
Both trembling now cauſe both approach the Bed; 3 
Whilſt Love and Nature joynely plead my Cauſe, | 
And yowrs plead Honour and un uſter Laws) f 
Whilſt by the way, in killing pains we bre, 
You to deny again, I to perſuade, 
A fearful Lark, perſu'd by his ſtrong Foe, 
* 1 Dartsthro? theRoom,revade thy impending Blow; 


rt 


No, ; | E " Oer 


ae 
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Oer both our Heads it flys, and hover'd round, 
Till by my haſty Hand, ſtr uck to the Sound. 
What follow d, you, nor I, can well rehearſe, 

; Joys beyond thought, outſtrip 1 of Verſe. 
The lucky Omen a few Hours fulfilld, 


When both did, what den wild, \and yet what 
(neither wild. 


You oo; 4 wha greater Joys can Heav'n afford 2 
Eternal ſweets are wrap d up in that word 5 
Swift to my Heart, all your dear Accents ran, 
And rais dem above the nobleſt ſtate of Man! ! 
Strait, all my Paſſions, i in New Channels move, 
Whilſt Pm inſpir d with more, thanHumane Love: 
But Rill the nobleſt Grains are mixꝰd withTares, 
And this vaſt Joy has its allay of Fears, 


No Mortal e er cou'd boaſt a Love like mine, 


But oh! 1 fear, that time may leſſen thine; 3 
8 My Fears are juſt too, ev ry Day can prove, 
Long abſence is an Enemy to Love, 
And preſent Objects moſt the Senſes _ 


Fortune, 


7 
4 
1980 


Fortune, thro? cares and toils, drives me y,, | 
But ſofter Love, ſtill urges a delay, 277 — 
And Whiſpers in my Ears, Be Wiſe, and key. =D 
No! I muſt go, but think on what you N a 
Heav'n to the Perjur d never can be good... 


Diſturb my Sea of Love, and make it flow ; 5 
But yours no Ebbs, or yet full Tides will kriow. d 
When in my Rivals Arms faſt lock d you are, ; 
How will your abſent Hermes be your Care? 
WhenDrunk withJoy,and reeling: with the lig, * 
| His Soul half ſpent, you quicken with a Kiſs, - = 
For you muſt love to ſhew your Body his. =: 
All this! yield, but in the AQ allow _ 5 5 2 


My Eyes at once eſtrang'd to Sleep, and Light, 3 | 


I Sigh for you, and thoſe dear Joys you give, 
Whilſt forgot, in Baniſhment muſt live, 


Hermes to Ameſtris. 


d i * 
y - — 
* 


Abſence, alas! will make my paſſion grow, 


Part of your Soul, who giyes his whole to you, 
Think how alone, in the cold flent Night, | 


And bunlend Nature does to Sleep i invite, 


= Oh ! Thou art Juſt, and if there's Powerin ys 


Baut ſuch alone, as comes from thy Fair Had; 


| Hermes to Amettris. 


Far from your Arms Unhappy Hermes lies, 


A Stranger to-your Thoughts, and to your Eyes 
But I may yet return, and if you are 
Juſt to your Solemn Vows, and Kind as Fair, 


then my paſt Sufferings Vaviſh into Air. 
No Senſe of Torments paſt, will then remain: 
Thy Words like certain Spells, Cure evryPain, 
And thy firſi Smiles will give me Hea vn again.) 

But oh 1 Will ee that Happy Minute come 1 
Will the kind Gods return your Hermes home? 


Uſe i it for me, and Heayn for both will cate.o— 
© Tillthenfarewell! —Butthink when lam guns 

That 1am Sick and Melancholy grown, 3 
And my Diſeaſe, ſuch as can ne er be known. 
No Phylick can the powrfyl Il withſhnd, 


Write then, and when you Write, be ſure to ſhow 
- A Thoufand thing, that Pi in Pain to know, 


AMESTRIS. 


Epiſtle, b bet 
55 pas al her Fe | 2 ; 0 


bee 
W with Grief, hoc Nil more rack'd 


8 Write, in hopes myWords and Tears cy | 
5 (, 
- um 0 Bleſs d,and d have bearing iS © 
And now too late, alas ! too late I find, | 


That then, evin then, my Ruine was Defign'd. 


3 (and oh! WhatVertue cou'd yourArts withſtand!) 


32 Ameſtris to Hermes. 


Then, when you Swore, you lov'd, and preſsd 
my Hand 


Ev'n then, by all that's Great, you wifh'd 1 me Ill, 

Tknew you falſe, yet l believd you Rill Ro, 

Ah f Iwas mad But what cou d Reaſon do, | 
At once affaulted by ſtrong Love and'\ fou? | 


Your on, methought, h d your inward- J 


1 aw you wiſh, what then you idurſt notName! ' > 
For oh! f I then was free from Guilt and Shame! 5 
Bleſs? di in my Innocence, HJ afar 1 ſtood, 8 
And vie wd beneath, the Dangers of the Blood: 
_ There I was lafe, but you wou q ſooth r me in; 


Kind Heav'ns: with how much Art did you! * 
gin. 77 
| And Swore Enjoyment ne er xr cou'd be a Sin. 
Still you prevail, for ſtill my Eyes betray'd, 


That my — Heart confirard what cer "IO ſd, 


4 * 2 * CY 
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Ameſtris to Hermes. 


And you, that ſhou'd my Guide and Lover prove, v 
Can ſee me Shipwrack d in the Sea of Love. 
| | Dear Faithleſs Youth, is this Loves beſt Reward ? | 
oh! tell me, do you Heav n, or Oaths regard? 
Oft have you ſaid, nay, you have often vowid, 
(Whilſt I the Torrent of your Oaths withſtood) ) 
« My Charming Fair, be but one Moment Mine,, 
She Come to my —_ there all thy Fears " - 
= Andin return n III be for — v1 
„ask the Mighty Joy,: as Loves great proof, | 
In that word Love, ſtill you expreſs d | enough ; 
For oh! | Hov'dand own'd the tender Flame, 5 
Felt all Loves Pains, and thought you felt the ſame. 
Yet when you Kneel'd,in Tears I have denyd: 
Beheld you Weeping too, with Secret Pride —= 
But ſtay— Before I urge your fault ; again, 
Say, did you love ? Ordid you only feign? 
why do Lak? —Oh! why—But I am loſti | 
Where s all that n of Mind, I once coud 


Down from the Rock, by quick degrees] D 
7 


* 


( doaſt + 8 


34 ; Ameſtris 70 Hermes. © 


For you neder Lovd But then I write in vain, 
A Lover only knows a Lovers Pain, ; 
And what ſtale Miſtreſs eber brought Love again. 

Alas! I rave ! for now I'm ſare you love, 
And in a thouſand Forms that Paſſion prove. 
Wen 1 have Wept what cares have you en 


* Forewa; 
And ern n in 1 made n me mare than Bleſs'd! 


S8 many Signs of Grief you ne'er cou d feign E 
- vet Tears will hardly prove a real Pain, 


And thoſe who ſooneſt Weep, will ſooneſt 
8 Laugh again.“ 


Wha woud fy? What wou'd my Heart 
( endite ? 


Shou d one that's mad pretend to Speak or Write? 


Nos Td believe you love Vet hardly can, 


By Nature rough, but fie our Ruine made; 
| md at Schools, «Maſter of the Trade, 


_—_— —— = . 


There 


* ſhe 19 bewitch'd, w who thinks there's Love in 
7 ( Man, 


N i And be goes nobly of, and reaſonably Proud 


| Ameſtris to Hermes. 55 
en tis Sth Stripes he 8 ſoftn d n theArty ; a 
To Talk, and Lye, and Act a double Part, 


And with a ſhew of Mildneſs gain a Womane* 
(Heart. ], 


To harmleſs Woman, 1 no ſuch Arts are known, 
We fear nol, becauſe we think of none, 
Our Paſſions ſoft, our Actions plain and free, 
Not Ruld by Art, or baſe Formalit r. 
Then where's the Glorious Victory you Boaſt ? * 
Your Honour'sſafe, that of your Miſtreſs loſt, | 


; And a few Oaths and Lies, the isnoble eee 
| ( colt. . 


© Pour Pride indeed ! The Eagle humbly =_ 

The Swallow. Yields, and therefore is ſubdu'd; * 5 

A 

No you muſt own Fm Mad But tis for Joa! ! 
She ſhou'd not quarrel, who muſt only ſue. 

I come then as a Suppliant. — Tell me why 
Iam forgot, and you thus ſtill delay ? 


Why are you now a Stranger to my Arms = 
Why ſo lnleaſible to all my Charms? 


#25 — a — A —— — 


Still 


Lou ne er had felt ſuch Pangs and Joys before, 


Ameſtris to Hermes. 


| Sell lam Young, by laſting Nature made; * 4 
As fit for Joys; as when l firſt was led . 6 
trembling and Wiſhing, Weeping to your Bed. J 
My Eyes the ſame, and oh how oft you Swore g 


And Thad ftill new Sweets, new Charms inStore- " 
Theſe yet remain to others, ſtill the ſame; -. -- / | 
Who ev'ry Hour my Beauties here Proclaini. 4 
A Thouſand wond' ring Coxcombs, Ican hear, + | 
Whom Birth and Fortune, doto you preferr, 
And yet, with Pain, their gaudy Nonſenſe bear ) 
Still 07 er my Soul the Wittier Hermes rules; WL. 
1 hear him ſpeak, and ſtrait believe them Fools. I 
For oh! ! you us d to talk, and Charm my Ears, * 
With Words, and Sighs, that Baniſh'd all my I 
0 Fears, b 
Whilſt your chin Boſom har d in all my Cares. 
WO rembling you us d to preſs me to your Breafh, © 
And oh! What Raptures have you then expreſo d, 
| * ſwore no Mortal cer like you was Bleſ'd: * 
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Sure 


4 


F ry Art was great 
Ca my 1 Ya Rat | ls 9 T'nj 
What, now Tilt e l g made you 
'Whe nettes wore l id Fed nfl 
Z Who, Thar fl. my ich Tochhts, "did in 'niy "Bed 
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Nowpoo e edu wheroSyoon kind 
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a 1 honing wad filth t ehen sandig 
Oh . tell me ſor again Lack the ' cauſe)” J of 
i Ye u Sem d, axfirſt - 8 4 Honour Laws. 
Now Gratitudd) ye My Bel 

[ Why are you pied | Gu denf ks wie} 9 
Grant, fa tile 8¹ 101 5 een, 
Fe v0, We fo you Oils ret eg 
Nw, 1 tan | — rown; 
Unkito give thok Joys you. onge have | 
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why did! x yield! 6+ = 

Wy did: 2 iſt ob 
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it, moves our Mirth nomore. .. 
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vhat loving Friends | 
> | heard. ow we haye b en | et 
ſhat Artsyou ud t. to ſpoil a h harmfeſs 1 
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But was proſarv'd by her indien 
— 1 have e e 7 


i 5 Tloa 


12 144 


1 th 


9e ee Jorg 


0 rondur i ane 
alle Swears bell Lore ng theft! 00 


And did fb, true; tilt wick the bieting 40. 
4 He then throws off the "Miftreſ& he tnjoy', 


= K Becauſe ſhe wanted whathi prayer co ) 
7 AThouſand ſuch baſe Falfhoods1 tou tall, 
I] Nowbya deerExperiencethown too Wall, 


_ ; F z * . * - — 


| Dear perjur Yourh, nd xfor you, 141 
& my Honour; break a Marriage _ 
fe dect line rerun we _ / $177 
atherfay, what! is it Eve not Fe 5 
Tak the Jo , oy! roof that c dear painful Night, 
And wich what! angers we perſu'd Delight. 


| 1 * $4 4p | / 
<4} 1 | +4 þ 
cc "REQ 21 dels 


SThay ſecurd from Fears, | 7 


ben in y your 
"4 14 ſe inva ades my Alilthing Ears; k" 
int ; xe Room Go. , my KivalAraight appeats. ? 
dle by you ar 2. 5 ; de, in pain Thy, - 
e 1 __ Maid away, 
Er ,cou'd hardly bid: her ftay. 


Ee vonbrough 5 heme of (for c oh! yourWier neꝰer faild!) 
0 4 6 ry a [you was Sick,and the kind fham prevaind 
The Danger o'er, we gave a Looſe to Joy, , 44 
. Joys:har encreaſe our flames, and Yours deftroy 
— hz; thi ink, my Love, (if 1 may uſe that Name) 
With how much hazard. to your Arms J came; 

What yon! have Vow d when on my Breaſt vou 
e curꝰ d the Houps that flew too quick away. 


How 
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 Ameſtri raced by an unreaſonable J alouſir, having 
inthe former Letter mrit to her abſent 28. 8 
9 * 61 Anſwer, 22 N 
f what (he tiny Fer 
e be writes the 
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11 


be fear d adelay might have = er more 
clows of bis Love und Conftency. 2 e 


Ef ISTLE, BI. 
faireſt of thy Sex, oh ! roll! 


1 Why you'd Torment the Man, that loves 6. 
wah well? 


only from my Paſſion grow; 
write, leſt 1 had ruin'dyou. 
| What if thy Father, ſhou'd our Loves ſuff 


gg 
ermes to Ameſtris. 
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3 end — — —_ 5 
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| 34 1800 — Denne | * DNA A. 
- Lett me ſuppoſe, when to your Arms I came, 


I had been oly x guided by my E arne, 850 
* | > 


| 9111 85 Jy WJ HH 
| and burnin , aftleſs of y our 
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Fer da Faye Jojo hom evra, 
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4444 10 * 


+ 44% 8 110 


at we yet ma know, becauſe conceal: 
alſe odious dog you A been, imp, 
And bow dear Thefts to idle Tongues diſclos d; 

* Ah il tien Ameſfru, * b nd 
Fiuſt ty au Husband, ren your friend 
Buaniſh id your Fathers Houſe! Ladino | 
Found opportunities, as heretoſore Ru 


Gheſs then (my Love) gheſs what had 3 m] 
He has not Coura ge, who maſt Valour Ons 
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up 
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How cn ue my Love, ualeſs eee, 
That La , inſenſib e known? buoy | 5 IA 
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wet unt Place: with Fests, mn 


FP: 


At laſt with Pain, and much confus'd — 
2 agk if Lv was is Bleſs d, and you in Love. 


wi Toms Arms Fon cen,” 


E © Wit nat wenglal done * 
Jens derne men as arten, * 
Al ill Chains herben tobe Ste. Wo - 
A thouſan find dell ains aſſault my Hear, : 
Anda my R exfon ſeuree allays the St t. We 
 diilofophyitiohelp, or Domfort yy io 
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Fain a have vs bur ill in vain I: 4ry 4 Us 
Exceſsuf J theinſ&of Words deny d: hn Fo | 
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Oh 1 agrin, 1 Ty d, — amd... 
Swear youre in Love, and:I'mybe-happy. Man! — 

6 Night poſted on, and ſtill our Joys encreaſe, + 
And coming Day. cou d bardlytmuke us cenſe. 
Still we wou d talk, and · xi new voor prepare, _ 
You thought the Juſt; and LÞbliev'd don Fa 2 
Both pleasd, we. parted, yet dot plung d in Cars. 
Heav n, to our Wiſhes wanne dann andes 
A Secret Meenng, and he P 
To your dear C wm bottvin/Pain ts came 55 
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And a/ ! What? Wha now 1 I dare not | | 


oth Vow'd," 


RO 5 


: Vaſt were 'my Joys, in vain a while 1664, 
For tho you granted ev xy thing you poud, 
Vet the laſt Joy, Curs d Honour ne er allow d. 
Next Day the idle Phantom was O ercome, 
And Love, tofe Love poſleſs d the Goblins Room, 
Trembling and yielding, i in my Arms you lay, 

And * ! a na . : 


mes 10 


n . 4 
r — 6 anc 


18 0 il, 


, and ſoon allay . 
ut you ſaid. - 

d your Face away, 

1 yet wou ſtay 

2d) and yet Ih 
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one more Chaſt, Four Love and Vows 
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! u Yet the dear Cauſe can ne er 
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Like ſome Coy Maid, who does with Oaths refuſe 
What moſt ſhe Loves, and what ſhe weeps toloſe T 
In vain I wiſh'd the fatal Paper lolt, 80 
nd K* too well what my falſe 


Fears wou'l 
8285 (coſt, 


1 


\ 


Ameſtris to e ; 


* 
; aw . all your Diſquiets bund | 
And fear d your Judgment, like my — pl 
Hence, tis Ipardon ey ry thing you ſaid . A 
And evn your Auger has your Love Betray/di,;c'-7 
I was indeed toblame, and might heveknoõ]õw] ”. 
Your Love, your Pains; and Sorrow by my d. p 
Your kind recital of our Pleaſure's fed 7. 05 
Confirms my Judgment, by my Fear milled. 571 
For evry Hour I thoſe dear Scenes ſurvey/ - 5 L 
Where once too happy, and too bleſs we lay, 


Shades conſrions to thoſe Joys, which) tals: 60 
e 
Each Day 10 view ; ks Figures you Engray d, 1 
When your dear Heart and Mine, N 85 firſt En- 
_ (flavd, : 


e not 
( ſeen, 


No Place ſeems Pleatunt, which You” N 


And Ican duty walk where You have been. 
Sometimes | ſpeak, as if you preſent were, 
And feigh ) your 4 Anſwer ina Milder Air: „ 


0 


h Ta. Ameſtris ta Hermes. 
Oh ! I wawdbe invifible,:and knows- | 12 - 


| What aw youre, ble mec. 


 AThouſand tender Charming things: ay, 
wick. forgot when you went laſt away: 

Alford Tell thoſe Minuetsloſtagain, - IT 
rd. Ad i. Ove, ut leaft/ ſuſpend my pain 


No bew ſHD exr remove you ſiom my: light 


1 dalitiotfald; Fa ff Yaway. with ye, 


And ini iy Madneſs force, your Ruine 2007 5 15 e 


Ns, fm CAREY Hermes, no, III ſtill preſer 


888 


Your Eaſe ti to. mine, alone my Sorrow bear. 8 ps 


[ love Foo well, nor can 1 e er believe | 
I'M, api, in Peace, although you-loy? 


| Your kinn loſt Bpi, your N 


Such thoughts, as theſe, the. ll I wild, wit of Wis : 


Methinks IL hear you whiſp' ring in my EN 
A Thouſand Ag Tam RE to hear. 
A 


= | 
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No Laws, do Foree ſhou'dſtop my ets; 


1 > fly—Ahb7 whether? What ist I. 3 I 


„ -, ij 
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„ was or aa" r 


Now Want aeg me; al rener are gone; ; i 
Now we are wretched here, We re left alone; 7 


* with Sorrows, and with Pains. un- 
3) (OI. A 


| What have I writ? X my Lord ) Ine er deſign'd 


To ſhow fo much Inconſtancy of Mind. 1 
Ev'n when you ask d, you knew Ine er comply d: 


I own'd | loy'd, but ſtill that Proof deny d. 


Why have i ſeemd to wiſh that Madaeſs now, 5 


Which evn in. Tranſpprts 1 cou d nee er allow 2 2 


The Reaſons Obvious, Ipe ſſeſ 


| And wou'd do ſo at any rate again. - 


Oh. ! you may make me happy when you will ! 
Forget thoſe dull Affairs which keep you ſtill, 
la that proud Town; unleſs you wou'd con- 


( feſs, 


n That Lore ſhou'd always yield to Buſineſs; 
You're cold, it ſeems, but ſtill in Flames I Burn, 


And I T hal] waſte, unleſs you'll ſtrait return. = 


OO” 


1 — —— 


— — — 


Bar me from wiſhing the dear Blis again, : 


And ſtill that Mad Remembrance does En- | 
(creaſe my Pain.) 


- TheHeav n, chars 8 loft makes me newHells endure! 
In vain my Reaſon labours for my Cure : 
Nor can this vain Remembrance e er reſtore 
Theſe mighty Pleaſures I enjoy d before. 5 
- Return then, , my d dear Youth, make no Delay, : 
Nay Write not, leaſt i it ſhou'd excuſe your ſtay, } 


And think, that you alone can drive fy Pains & a-| 


* 4 ö , N ä „ 2 


The ARGU MENT. 
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Hermes a receivd hs oregoing E bs, - 
ſolves e Ne. to ſee hf 2 ins Foil the 
City without regard to Buſi 7e. In haſt there- 
fore he Writes the following Lines , becauſe he' was 
to _ his Journey t that very Hour, 


EPISTLE. * 


1 Aft Night, oppreſs' vithll the on nee 


nn Reaſon vainly gainſt my Paſſion 
408 rove, 


My Soul, oercome with the unequal fight, 
Forſook my Body, and my Eyes the Light. 4, 
Faſt chain'd i in Sleep, ſome hours entranc'd I lay,” | 
Then *twas the happy Wand'rer ſtole away, 


And did, with Tranſport, thy dearForm ſurvey. 
G3 


Methought you lay Airetch'd out upon the Bed, 
Vour Eyes faſt ſhut, and all your Senſes fled , 
Sometimes you Stgird and gently movid yourHend, 
Then huſh'd, in deeper Griefs, your Tears ſucceed: 
A while, with ſtrange Emotions, 1 beheid © 


Your heav vingBreatis,withinward troubles ſwell d; 
.Conceal'd behind the Curtain, till Tſtood, 
There all your Paſſions, and faint Struglings view'd. 
At laſt, halt waking, « Ah! Dear Youth(yoy cry'd) 
“Too well, Toowell I have your Vertue tryd! 
1 Curs'd be my groundleſs Fear, or if I fear'd, 
« Why! has my Hermes i in my folly ſhar'd 7 
« He knew my Love, by that dear proof I gave, 
* And ſaw me from his Miſtreſs, turn his Slave. 
He might have then, at laſt, excusd my Grief ; 
" And to my Fears have ſent a kind Relief. 
« Oh! Youth, with how much Juſtice you * | 
of That Heart, which I too fondly gave away; i 
« For had I ne*er been Falſe, you wou'd not now 
Have talk'd of Fops and Coxcombs as you do. 


Hermes to Ameftris. 


— = 46 1 ö 
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-. | 8 


FE « In this falſefaithful Brealt too fixd you ar 


But till: the laſt aſſaults you from far |» 
Faſt to my Heart the deadly Arrow ð cHαœ⁴h⁰d, 


Fermes to Ameſtris. 7 


„Love, and Religion oft commence: a... 


* In vain Fd fly, by Love iim ſtill detain d. 


A ſenſe of Duty does my Pains encteaſe, 


And you hut faintly labour for my Faſe. 


ln vain your Abſence, too dear Vouth, I. moum . 
bo For if you lov'd me, you wou'd ſoon amm. | 


00 m here ceryd | I) and f. ing to your Arms, 


(At once tranſported with your Words, and 


(Charms) 


8 r m Frere my Love, and oh 5 1 am too bleſt 1 
Too much below d by what you! have expreſs! 
0 Start not my fair one-whither wou'd you fiy? . 

We're here alone, ſecur d ſrom ev'ry eye, 


6 Why wou d you then — oh! why woud ( 
(you deny?) 
Surpriz d. your Arms upon my Breaſt you laid, 


And by a Thouſand tokens you betray d 0 


How well you underſtood what 1 had aid, 
ge; You 


80 Hermes to Ameſtris. 
You yield oh Gods ! both on the Bed we were, 


Proud in the mighty Bliſs, and void of fear 


Fierce were our Joys ! too ſtrong for Fleſh and 


Joys by Plaronicts never underſtood! (Blood | 


A Theuſand tender, loving things you ſaid! 


I 


A Thouſand ways the Bleſſing was encreaſt ! 


(Breaſt l, 


Till loſt in :boundleſ Joy my Soul return'd at| | 
_ (ths 


| In vain 1 ſigh'd to find 10 was decei d; 
So real! it ſeem d, I ſtill the Dream believ d. 


While yet 1 doubt, my Footman treads the Room, 


Giving your Letter, fays the Poſt i is come. 
4 Believe, with Tranſports, your dear Lines | read, 
That I was Charm'd with ev'ry thing you ſaid, 
With Joy your kindly Summons ] obey ; 5 
No power on Earth ſhall ſtop me in my way; ; 
"ures till I fold your Letter can I tay. 


And ſhow'd a Tranſport in cach thing — 


ruby! our dear Arms ſtill preſo d me to your 


„ 2 ü 


= poſt to Heav'n and —— un, | 
And meet with all Twink, 6 Tang In ſeeing you. 


ow ev ry Stage an Hundred Miles appears, 
And the flow Hours aſſume the ſhape of Years. © 


VIE" "ag - as 
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AMESTRIS! 0 HE RMES 


The ARGUMENT. 


Entire wop to Love, Ameſtris ſums up all the A. 
guments She can to juſtifie her Flame; and lets 
IS know, that their Love nom near producing 4 


 matudl Peggy. 
" EPISTLE VL 


x Ear Youth, if Abſence gives thee Pains, like 
2 | (mine, 


in vain 10 this I ſeek for Eaſe to thine. 
Whilſt I complain, I but new Griefs i impart, 
Heal not my own, and yet muſt wound thy Heart, 
Her Loſs you mourn, who pines away for yours, | 
And waſts in fruitleſs Wiſhes all her Hours, 
Your Cares are mine, and all I ſuffer now, 


Is but to think 1 cannot be with you. 


You! 


Ameſtris to Hermes. 


Iknow youPre rack d and check Ig 
I burn, with equal Hames, and that ſame Dart 


That wounded you, has doubly pierc d erben | 
You are my All; I only live for Tou. ; 
No more Regard | my Fume, or — Vow, | 5 
For You,! my Love, Heav'n did my Heart ordain; 
And my firſt Oath, and Honour plead in vain, 
Fm deaf to all but Jou, here Tou command, 

You have my Heart, and Ee but got my Hand. 
Zut oh 1 that was too much, and hed I * 

Before the Prieſt call'd i in my Arm again, | 

Had! Obedience to my! Friends deny'd, | 
And all my Father's utmoſt Fury tryd, . 
I had not then been guilty of a Crime, 85 

Which firſt was his and now 5 grown wholly mins 
My Heart, too ſoon, was made anothers Right, 
And He perhaps may all my Beauties flight. = 

His infant Love ſome foreign Face may gain, 
And He, like me, wiſh to be freed in ain. 


Your Pu e the ſi ame,and when 4 [ wou d — 


- 4  Ameftristo Hermes, 


The Choice was none of ours, we both may hate, 
For who can read the dark Deerees of Fate? 
if Heav'n his Heart for others does delign, 

What Right have I to his, or He to mine? 

It proves, my Hermes, what the Gods divide, 

Cannot; withouta C rime, by us be ty d. 

 Whenthey command, we nicely ſhou'd withdraw, 
| Reſpect the Will of Heavn, not Humane Law— 
Aſſiſt me, dear lov'd Youth, to prove my Flame . 
Juſt, as 'tis ſtrong, and Vertue but a Name. 


Calm all my warring Thoughts, and hide that 
( Crime, 
-- Which your ewitchingTongue has render d mine. 


You ſooth'd my Fear, when firſt youdrew me in, 
And provid my Paſſion cou'd not be a Sin ; 
But now, without your Art, Tall believe, 
(love on, and Sin, and ftill my ſelf deceive. 8 
BhBnt ſay, dear Youth, can there be Sin in Love? 
Then all, who look on you muſt, guilty prove. 
if Gods admire the Work of their own Hands, 


How can our Paſſions claſh with their Commands? 
We 


we only Love what they with Care have mater , 
In which wiſe Nature all her Skill diſpla yd. 


— Heart — Charms have _ like 


(mine, 


Yet Prieſts will grant the loves withour: a Crime. 
The Sin then only i in Enjoyment lies, 


But who can love, and Love's Reward e 5 


My only Guilt i is that 'm fortunate, | 


"And She proves innocent, becauſe Toa hate 5 
But ſtay, my Dear ·ſure I have nought to do 


With any thing on Earth, but Love and You, 
Let Prieſts, and frozen Age, make Love: a Crime, 
Their Trade's to Speak, to AZ is Yours and mine. 
Say then (dy all the Gods *twill eaſe my 1 
As you have been, you will be ever kind, 
Juſt to your Vows, to all but Love be blind. 
Tet that your Honour, Intereſt, all devour, 

To Wiſdom deaf, ah / own no other power! 
Let the ſoft Cod, that leads my Heart aſtray, 


Lead you too Hoodwinꝭ d, from the common Way. 


Let 


Ameſtris to Hermes. | ; 85 . 


- a 
— * „ ALLE E 4 vt 4 


© a Aue fo Howes. 
25 Grave old Fools, who 1 labour to be wilt, 


Talk loud of Honour, and their Intreſt | TY 8 
Walk on in vertues Road, and Fame -perſue, 
In her old Tracts, nor venture out in new: ; 
But You and i ſome other Way muſt pr 


And boldly plunge i in-the wide Sea of Dore, 7 
There, in the Search of Pleaſures, venture me 
And that dull thing the World niiſtalls Won 
Fam d for our Loves, well evry thing deſpiſe; - 7: 
And drown'd in Joys, forget we ſhou'd be . 
But ah! my Hermes, whitherdo If 


| Our ſecret Joys now throaten. publick. YN 
And I can feel evn what / dread can 
” By all my Hopes of ſeving you agein, at 
By yourdeat ſelf, the Cauſe of all my pain, 
- By all our: paſt Delights, and Joys to come, 
A part of thee lies fetter d in my Womb 
IT m bleſt to know, that I can bee, 
And nigh my Heart thy living Image bear. 


Put 


But ut Kata to — 1 cannot lon 
The tender Pledge,: tit muſt amo lc 
Think ROPER os "mw r hourly 


1 15 a ene t eee 
. My ping Haines) Arber bene od 
110 Hivie calppall my Pim ar den, tw En 
Who gives no Eaſe, but makes my Griefs her own. 
In Spight of all my Cares, the Infant grows, 
And haſtens its own Mother to expoſe, + 
But let not this, my Love, diſturb your! Reſt, 
If you be well, Ameſtris ſtill! is bleſt. 
My Life and Health on yours alone depend, 
And Tam ſafe, if you be ſtill n my! Friend. 
Whilſt you are kind, I; any thing can W 
Out. brave my Ills, nor my Diſhonour fear. 
My Father's Frowns, and ev'ry thing deſpiſe 
That Law can urge, or Prieſtcraft can deviſe. 
When coming Ills aſſault my tender Heart, 
And a faint Sickneſs reigns in ev'ry Part, 
Ithink on You, and all our Pleaſures paſt, 


Pleaſures too mighty, and too fierce too laſt ! 


wou'd write, but find I am hot wel 


u may gheſs what Shame forbids to tell. 


And when you vethe Sign, un! 


o 
- 4 
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T TIMANDRA # ADR ASTUS. 


th. _ CE em. ä —— COTE 
— * a 
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The ARGUMENT. 


+} Timandta, ſole Daughter and Heireſs of the Mar- 


(i 4 


younger Brother to the Earl of Rucana, and he 
with her; but her Fortune being much above him, 


their Paſſion was conceal'd; and She to remove his 


10 


1 
* 
of 


with Colmia for Timandra, who gives him hopes, 


being carried home, and ona Viſit of A 


2 


Fears had granted him the laſt Favour. The 


Dake of Minoya #« alſo in Love with her. The 


Earl of Rucana, finding 4 Letter of Aſſiznation 
from Timandra to Adraſtus, had a mind to her, 
aud reſolves to go in his Place; but Adraſtus 
miſſing the Letter, acquaints Timandra with the 
| Loſs, and She ſeeming appeas'd for his Negligence, 
contrives, without his knowledge, to make her 


Maid Coſmia in her Chariot ſupply her Place, 


The Earl of Rucana comes, and. falls in Love 


7 


which being overheard by the Dake of Minoya, 


after the Coach is gone Rucana and Minoya fight. 


The former is Wounded, and left on the {por ; but 


him, 


raſtus to 


— Once you ſeem'd fix'd, your Soul all bent on Loves 
But lm deceiv d, and you Inconſtant prove. 


| N — And you deſtroy'd a fond, believing Maid. 


$o- Timandra fo Adraſtus. 


—— * 


—— 
+. 


him, ll 150 the occaſion of 515  Carrel, with 
- the 'Favoars the ſuppos d Timandra had allowed E, 
 Rucana, and his own Paſſion for her. Adraſtus 
from this, concl 7 her falſe Ye, „ ſends her a Letter 
to that purpoſe; in which he lets her know, that 
her Falſhood had made him. leave his C ountry : 
| which is the occaſio, ion of the 3 Letter. 


EPISTLE VIE 


Var Wand'rer ſpeak,ah!whither are you fled; ? 
By what ſtrange turn of Fate ſo far miſled! 1 


5 Ahlcan you then forget the Oaths you ſwore ? 

Be Cruel now, as you Was Kind before? 
Forget t the Hour ( wou d- I cou'd do ſo too, T 
- But that” 5 a Wiſh, as mad, as fruitleſs now ) 
In which my Love my Honour firſt betray'd, 


Lou knew my Flame, tho? I-might. have conceal 
With a feign'd Anger, what my Eyes reveal'd: 
But I was kind, and ſoft, as Innocence, 


And want of Love, ſeem d then a want of — 
a 


y 


5 \ 
Timandra to Adraſtus 91 
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— erer Sen eaenerancn 


#0 


ey ˙ VS "OT OO: 


had not then, nor naw been ſo abus d. 


And a long Labour only gives you eaſe. 
With pain you Court here You are moſt with: 


And ſtill what's difficult you think is Good, 
An eaſie Purchaſe ev'ry. Lover ſeorns; 5 


And She's deſpis d, Who owns, too ſoon, ſhe Burns. 
Tell! me, Dear Youth, what 'tis you Men perſue? 


I Innocence become a Crime with you? 

If to Diſſemble well's a Vertue grown, | 

And Men will Court what they re aſham d to own, 

Then to my Self I've been unjuſt ; and You | 

4 Infli thoſe Pains, which to my Faults are due. 

Por ſhe, who wou'd a conſtant Lover gain, 
Shou'd ill, inſlead of Pleaſure, give him Pain, 

Both finding Profit, where you toil in vain. 


ad | —M 3. ——Alats! 


Had I been Coy, (as Maids will ſometimes ſhow, 
Evn when lewd Smiles, not Frowns adorn their 
( Brow.) 
Damn'd Love, as madneſs, and your Vows reſus d, 


Diſſembling Jilts, with Art, your Flames encreaſe, 


(ſtood, 


5 My Vertue fled, and Love poſſeſsd my Soul, 


Betray d within, whilſt you without Attack, 


| 3 ; 0 What cou'd 1do? You knew my Weakneſs too, 
1 My Looks betray'd | me, and I truſted You, 


x Now with herFreedom ſhe her All muſt loſe. 


Timandra to Adraſtus. 


i g2 


DE "IE 


Alas ! | unprais din | thelb Arts, 1 lov, 1 
Dreamt no Deceit, who no Deceit had prov d. 
My Heart was open, Cupid led the way, 
And You but ſtudied how you ſhou'd Berray. 


Your Treaſon now no faithful Guards controul : 


And Reaſon chain d, that ou d have rcd vou 
(back. 


Diſarm'd, Tama trembling Captive led, 

And. now my Freedom with my Honour fied. 
The yielding pris ner ſighs within your Arms, 

And You, uncheck d, can rifle all her Charms. 

Ist Heroe- like your Captive thus to uſe? a 

She yields on Mercy, who might Terms refuſe, 


Proud of your eaſie Conqueſt, you betray , 
- Nature mean and I baſe, unfit for Sway. 


(Ts 


= Timandra fo Adraſtus: 


;Tis nobler far to Cheriſh the Diſtreſs d, 
For mighty Minds ne er Lord it oer th oppreſs d. 


Youre ** change f ſi nce fn your Vows 
(began; 


ve known the Time ( but Gods tis vaniſht | now) 
when your Timandra Bleſſings cou'd beſtow. 
Then you have Vow'd,call'd Heav'n te witneſs tod, 
You Lov'd to Madneſs, and you wou'd be True. 
Poor I believ'd and was by that undone; 
For who'd haye © thought that Man cou'd change 
. - (ſo ſoon? * 

Sure ſome Enchantment in Enjoyment lies; 

Love s Sick to find it, and when found, itDyes. 
By Heav' nl wander, and l know no where, 
But Love, and Grief willmake ſound Judgments 
Yn” 
You are not Falſe, nor can you if you wou'd ; 
You're but deceiv'd, and Pm not underſtood. 
A Foe unknown has ſome baſe Plot contriv'd, 
from whence this ſeeming Quarrel is deriv'd, 


H 3 7 Per- 


Now you're grown Cold, and quite another Man. 


94 | Timandra fo Adraftus, 


Perhaps Minoy⸗ or Rucana may 

Rejoyce to find Adraſtus ſtill away: 

Both now, it may be, buſie ,hatching how 

They may Advance themſelves, and Ruine you. 
But tho your Brother's with my Shadow pleas d, 4 
The other's Flame will not be fo appeas d. 

| Helll ſee the Subſtance, I perhaps may Burn, 
(If Love be catching ) ere you cafi return. 
My Mother favours too the Youth's deſign, 
And what's her Choice, in Duty ſhou d be mine · 
Haſte then perverted Youth, All I forgive 5 
Feign your] Excuſe, and Pl untry'd, believe. 


| What tho' for Hours the happy Man be caſt ? 


| Love pleads his Cauſe, and he's Abſolv'd at laſt 
This Eaſinefs, perhaps, you'll juſtly blame, 
But want of Honour, ſtill brings want of Shame. 
Had [ been Innccent, I had not ſud; 
| Too Eaſie ofice, muſt ne'er again be Woo . 
'Tis ſtrange that Love ſhou d Womens Ruine ſeal 
And we're deſtroy'd ere we can others heal 


Some: 


Timandra to Adraſtus. 


—— 


Something we e loſe inviſible, and find, 
That when 'tis gone, Men are no longer kind. 
From this your cruel, haſty Flight proceeds; 
This loſt your Heart, this your Unkindneſs feeds, 
„ Strangers, who do not this ſoft Crime diſcern, 
Yet gaze upon me with their old concern. 
I'm ſtill the fame to evry Man, but you; 
A gay young Maid, Chaſte, Beautiful, and New. 
More I cou'd Write, but you'll Return again; 5 
i For Youth, and Beauty rarely pleadi in vain 5 
Nor can 2 ler a | Maid Complain. 


95 
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LVSAN DER CALISTA. 
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Te ARGUMENT. 


Dur ing the Reign of Henry the ath 9 France, Clean. 
5 der, 4 Man fam d for his Courage, but more by his 


tragical Death, took to Wife the handſomeſt Lady in 


all that Country, calld Califta ,mwith whom Lyſan- 


der felt deſperately in Love. He liv'd frequently un- 


This inſtead of hind ring, only Encourag'd him to 


make frequent, but ſecret Adareſſes to the fair 
 Ome ; who, tho" ſhe indeed Is him, and con: 
\feſs'd ſo much, yet kept firm in her Duty, and con- 

ſtant to her Firſt Vow. At laft fearing, leſt 
" Chteander might come to know his Crime hy ſome 


. accident or other, kuaowing that Love cannot be long 


Honour, as already it had waſted his Eaſe, un- 


der at the pretence of Buſineſs he at once aban- 
don'd his Miſtreſs and his Friend : And that very 
Night as he rode to Fountain Bleau, had the good 


Fortune 


dier the ſame Roof with his adorable Miſtreſs, the 
Firſt inher Eſteem, and her Husbands boſom Friend, 


hid where "tis, nor feign'd where tis not; and hop. 
ing by Abſence( it may be) to cure himfelf, and ex- 


tinguiſb a Flame, that in Time might conſume his 


| 


\ 
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Fortune to relieve her ag'd. Father, and her Brother, 
i whenaſſuulted and in dunger of raps tilt for his 
fruitleſs Reſiſtance by u conſiderable Number of 
Highway - men compleatly arm'd. In his Abſence, 
be fell ſeveral times into violent Feavers, pro- 
cur d by an Exceſs of Grief and Paſſion ;. daring 
which time he wrote often to her, and had always 
juſt and modeſt Returns, He came home again 
zoo, but ſtill ſued invain ; her Vertue was as ſtrumg 
as his Paſſion. But after many Adventures, he 
wnluckily quarrel d with Cloridon : Then a migh- 
ty Favourite of the Rings; baving kilbd him, he 
was oblig'd to Hy into Holland. In his Abſence, 
the Combat was very ill. uk pris to his Ma. 
jeſty, and having no hopes J 0 


taining his Pardon, 

or o returning ſpeedily to his Native Country, and 

| ſtill haunted with his old Paſſion, for the fair Ca- 
liſta, he writes to her the following Epiſtle. 


r 

OA Y, fair Caliſta, you have never felt 

O mme pangs of Love; no Charms your Heart 
z 3885 eee 
That you were always Cold, from Torments 

2 a > (free; 

To all Indifferent, as you ve been to be- 


Or 


Bee ſtill the ſame, repeat the Sin a; 


98 Lyſander to Calita; 


Or FI Loves ſofter Cares poſſeſod your Brea tt. 
And Bleſs'd Cleander thoſe ſweet Pains encreaſt . 
or own you gave your Hand, without your Heart, 
And acted, but in Show, a Marry'd Part; 
Grant either, cruel Fair, and tell me how, 
If you once Lovd, you loſt the Method now. 
For She who once the tempting Flame endur'd, 
May yet again Relapſe, and twice be Curd. 
If you difſembl'd, when the Knot was tyd, 


And knew your ſelf but outwardly a Bride, 
gain, 


=” Crime? s now eafie, as you found i it then, 


if ear you loyd, and all Loves Torments knew, 


You' d Mourn my Cares, at leaſt feign' d Pity ſhew; 
T hat might, by Time, to real Flames be turn d, 
And you, at laſt, might kindly own you Burn d. 
You * your Solemn Vows — that's found 
FE. (at length, 

A\ Whim of Prieſtcraft to advance their Strength 3 
TheſeCobwebLa ws were made for boiſtr'ou Fools, 
LikeWhigs withBellsfor Dogs and Boys atSchools. 
E 
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The laſh of weaker Judgmerits "they call Sin, | 
And with big Words, keep the mad Rabble in. 
What is your Bugbear Perjury ?— Men find, 
"Tis but the Terors of an unripe Mind. 
When mad to day, we mighty Vows beſtow, 
To morrow change them cauſe we wiſer grow. 
Oaths are but Solemn Words, which only tend 
* expreſs the then-Intention of the Mind; / 
But ne er we re by the Wiſe for future Ads de- 
1 (fign'd. | 
If Loye's s too hard, let Gratitude prevail, 
For that may do, where ſtronger Paſſions fail: 
our Father, when by Multitudes oppreſt, 
. And d ſpent with Fighting, from my Sword found | 
T (Reſt; = 
By my right Arm, ſome aying preſt the Field, 
Whilſt other wiſer to my Fury yield: 
i Honour twas call d, bur Love twas ſpur d me on; 


The EN was obvious, but the Cauſe _ 
"”—_ 


Poor 
- 


. The Convert Loverſent up frequent Prayers, 


| Lyſander to Caliſta. 
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Poor Cl arengeus for fair Olinds burns; 
He quits the World and hopes no kind Returns. 
Dead to his Friends, th' unhappy Lover's 3 
in a dull Convent, and with Orders gracd. 
Religions Cloak obſcures his inward Cares, 
| Whilſt happier Lidian for new Joys prepares. 
Heav'ns. What's this Love : > for tho'l feel the 
(Pain, 
And evry Thought brings back new Hells again, 
Vet, like One hurt, unknowing that he bleeds, - 
Ifeel, and know not whence the Smart proceeds. 
Oypreſt with Ill's, Seven tedious Weeks [ lay _ 
' To burning Feavers, Love, and Grief a Prey. . 
My mourning Siſter gave her kindly Tears, 


1 
— d 
But Heav'n, which evry Hour can Joys afford | 
Health tomy Body, not my Mind reſtor d. 
Vet Gratitude for heavy Penance cry'd, 
And toremove thee from my reef I y d. 


And ſtill unheard of e rouz d 


In 


Lyſandar to Caliſta. 


* 
in Pilgrims Weeds, to Montſerrat I flew, 

But there alaſs / I dreamtof Nought but vou! 
No Thanks to the Almighty Power were paid; 
Inſtead of that, I for Caliſta pray d. 
Thus 1 Lov'd on till Cloridon, too Proud 
ol'n Maſters Smiles, proclaim d his Hate aloud ; | 
is Honour, which he madly thought was loſt, 


(And fearing leſt old Triumphs I ſhou'd boaſt DT 
He wildly trove to purchaſe back again, 


5 Whilſt I made mild Remonftrances i in vain ; 


At laſt both Arm ad, into the Field we came, 55 

Where Death did ſoon the Hot-brain'd Warriour 
„ 
Not ag aby Pride, boaſt ſuch Deeds as theſe, | 
d have my Paſſions, not m y Valour pleaſe. 
But from this Act my Baniſhment began, 
: And Pm at Courta baſe, and treach'rous Man, 
The Deed was fair; but if by Fame abus'd, 
You think me Guilty, cauſe, by Foes, accurd, 
If the bleſsd Partner of your happy Bed, 


Like You, by Villains is, and Foes miſled, 


Then 


: Oppteſs d, on all Hands, I muſt fink at laſt, 


toz 1 Daria to Odmar. 
u. meg 7 | — | b — — 


Then I am curs'd indeed; no way remains 
To prove my Innocence, aa heal my Pains.” 


As the Riff Oak, that a long Storm has paſt, q 
Nods on a while, then yields to the laſt Blaic 9 
What raving Winds have ſo long try'd in be. 

One gentle Puff, when weakn'd may obtain. 

Unman'd, by Love, my Courage quite decay 9 
By you neglected, and by Foes betray d: 
5 Now Life i it Self, a heavy Burden's grown, 

, Unft for Uſe, and I may throw 1 it down. | 
| 'Cou d you but Love But Honour Arms at this, | 
And Barrs my Entry to the Hav'n of Bliſs! —— 
Farewell. bleſs d Maid! ! and when Lyſanterd dies, 
Fix on his homely Tomb theſe Words Pere lies > 
M Beauttes Slave, D Honours DMcrifice. J 


DARIA 


: | : 1 — 
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DARIAODMAR. 


— — — 


The ARG U MEN. 


Dion and Ariſteon were Neighbouring Gentlemen in 
the Country, of equal Quallity and Family, but of 
far unequal Power and Wealth , in both which, Dion 
_ extreamly excells Ariſteon, who had by his belova 
WifeJulietta, one only Davghtex nam d Daria, a 
Dion had one only Son calbd Odmar; ſhe as par- 
ticular for Beau), as he for Merits proper to his 
Sex. Dion's Misfortune of 4 Fall near Ariſteon's 
Houſe, brought his Son Odmar thither to ſee him 
in his Illneſs, where ſeeing Daria, he fell in Love 
with her; nor was (be 4% ease with his Adreſs; 
by Conſent they meet at appointed Times in ſecret, 
near 4 River Side, not far from Arifteon's Gar- 
den; but their Interviews there being diſcover d 
by Ariſteon, and broke off by a Promiſe of Daria, 
never to ſee him more in private; Love laugh'd at 
e Engagement, and broke it, for now they meet 
by Night at a loneſome Lodge, at the Eud of the 


Garden 'E 


Garden; where while with her Lover, ſhe hears 
her ſelf ſought er ywhere by her Father . but is how- 
ever, on Promſe and Vows of Marriage, enjoydby 
| Odmar ; who in the Morning, diſcoutr din his Re. 

treat by Ariſteon, ſhe accasd and convicted of 


04 Daria to Odmar. 


Diſbanour by her Fat her 5 and forever b an iſh" d his 


Sight; Her Mother Julietta is more mild, tho” 


not leſs troubl d. Odmar, at his Departure, pro- 


Letter: And aft 


8 Prieſt, and Marty d. 


ene, 
7 "Hen I am loſt! the long wiſh'd Minutes paſt! 


And I unhappily grow wiſe at laſt. 
Oh ! might I yet be Fool d, and yet believe . 
And might my Omar yet again deceive! 


Oh might you Swear what you ne'r meant to Act, 


Give me new Hopes, and drive my Sorrows back 


Thus 


miſed to come to the Lodge the next Night, but be- 
ing hindred by his Father, ſhe on the D ſapoint. 3 
ment, not knowing the Cauſe, writes the following 
1 er that, flies from her Fathers 
Houſe, with « Deſign of retiring to a Monaſtry, 
but in her Way, is found tyr d, by Odmar and 4 
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T hus keep me itill uncertain of my Fate, 


Rut ev'n that, ſcanty Heav'n you ſcorn to Grant, 
And you are pleas d, that I ihoud know my Want. 
Elſe you wou'd think I were but half diſtreſs 6 
Knowing, they re bleſsd, who know not they're _— 


| Coppreſs@ 
| oh! is it kind to kill the Maid you Lows: * * : 


Some Men have done ſo, when by Paſſion mov d 
But ſtill the deed to both has fatal prov'd. 
: The fam d Othello, more of Vertue ſhow d, 
And Oroonoko pay da Debt he ons. - -: L 
Boch low d when both deſtroy d! All own the laſt 8 
Oercome with thinking of the llls they paſt, C 
But fav d his Miſtreſs from a Worſe at laſt. ) 
Oh! think, my Odmar, what laſt Night you ſaid / 
1 Command my Daria, and you U be obey d; 5 
Through mighty Armies bid me chuſe my way, i 
Or truſt my perſon to th inconſtant __ 
Let all the Elements oppoſe my Flight, 


Yet thy dear Charms will bring me back to Night” 
I A 


And think you Love, when'tis too plain you Hate. ws | 


106 Daria fo Odmar. 
A Father's rows, and a kind M others Tears 
Muſt all give way to Charming Daria Fears 
Oh! Gods! ſuch Joys you never can beſtow | 
But on your | beſt Lov'd Favourites below : ! 
They differ nought from what your ſelyes poſſeſs, 
But ours decay, and yours grow never leſs! 

| Heav'ns! then, can you be Falſe iſo quickly chang d? 
Your Vows forgot: and your dear Heart Eftra ng'd? 
That Heart, that, but laft Night, was ſcarcely thine 


5 And heav'd thy Breaſt, as if *twou'd enter mine! : 


Your Joys ſeem d boundleſs; and in ſpight of, 


I too muſt own I felt an equal Flame, 


(aue 


= And oh! wou'd Fours, like mine, were ſtill te 


( ame.) 
Alaſs! in vain I wiſh your Heart again? 5 


You Men ne'er love. or grant you rarely feign; 
Vet ſtill Enjoyments cures the burning Pain. 


Night's now far ſpent, and ev'n the Stars are 
| (fed, 


The Earth ſeems all one Cave; one gloomy Shade; 
The 


* 


The murm ring Waters gently. glide away , 
And each ſmall Stream now haſtens to the Sen, 3 


The drowſie Fiſhes, in their Ouzie bed: 


— 


Scarce hear the purling Water, 0 er 1755 Heads! $ 


Birds, with their 1 . dream. and know no 
0 een 


unte, like me, they ah wein e 5 


Now nothing moves but the ſad Bitd of Night, 
Who, ſenc'd by Da kneks, boldly takes his Flight: 


Now all but we, their powers to Sleep reſign, . 


: Want' 8 his Diſeaſe, and Love alas! is mine. 


. But Pm my ſelf a Prey, if you re unkind. 
In that ſame, fatal Lodge, where I was bleſsd; 
Where you, laſt Night, a Lovers Joys poſſeſs d: 
On that ſame Bed, where both too bleſs'd we lay, 
I Write, and Weep the tedious Hours away! ; 
Each little Noiſe alarms my watchful Ears; 

T m now all Joy, and now again all Fears; 


v 


1 : When, 


Daria: to- Odmar. od He 


Mine's ſtill the Worſt, the Bird his Prey may find, 
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1 38 Daria to Odmar. 


When, downed in Thought, the RuMir g of the . 


1 Wind 
I take for you, and Acaight believe you kind, 
But then again my Father damps my Mind! 


Tdread his coming, but I dye for yours; 


And ihink the Minutes chang d to ling ing Hours, 


Now 1 cou'd all your tender Vows repeat, 

Thoſe Vows and Looks, that did my Pride defeat. 
Your ev'ry Sigh, your Tears, and tell you how, 
I gave you All to Purehaſe Eaſe to you. 


But Tam mild, and never cou'd upbraid, 


For! am only by my ſelf betrayd. 
Had not low d, Iyer; no guilt had known; 


= The Fault was mine, the Puniſhment my own. 


m well repay'd, yet had I not believ'd 
Your Solemn Vows, I had not been deceiv d. 
My fearſul Nature kept me in the Room, 


The Door was lock'd,andLove had ſeal'd my Doom 


The Ghoſt, I ſhou'd have fear d, was only you, 


For what cou dSprights and wand' ring Shadows do? 


But 
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But oh J thought [ was in ſafety nc 4, 
' Yourlooks were ſtill, with ſo much ſoftneſs, grac'd. 
| Now liſten, dear lov'd Man, and hear a Tale, 
So moving, that] am ſure it muſt prevail: 

Nor can you chuſe but weep, unleſs you own 
Tou re more, than Man, or elſe like Rocks ob- „ 
_ _ (durate grown. 


| You know what Joys conſum d the ſhort livd 


(Night! 
And, with what Pains, we viewd the dawning 
(Light: 


Around myNeck you claſpt your wembling Arms, 
Spoke, Sigh'd, grew ſilent, and admir d mycharms. 
Curs d coming Day; then viewd my Face again, . 
And wifh'd, that half the Nightdid yet remain, 5 
A Thouſand Sighs, your inward Cares expreſsd : 
And l, like) you, with Sorrow was oppreſe d. 
You'd ſtart half up,and then ſhrink down again: 5 
« Oh! might 1 ſtay, but thar s a with toovain!/ / 


56 * For Loves great Joys fore · run Love 8 mighty 
(Pain ! 


8 i 


TX 22 9 


„But 


dey, — n 


nn W ry ag” ts”, * % : p - a 
% 5 7 < *. ET — A.” f * . L a ; . * 9 i : 
' * 8 * 2 * 4 6 © N. 
p = ty „ 0 * 8 + . o 
ws y > * 4 5 * 


1 Diara to Omer. 
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« Curg'd Abſence . 


cf Then kiſs d, and cry d, this once before wv we part! 
Ire e&'d me weeping,to your tremblingHeart: 

bo Once more my wond?, rousfair—this: once for all, 
We'll meet at Night: bel iev't my Fair-we ſhall... 


& Then I muſt 80: les d Charming Maid 


1 farewell, 
« This one van. Abſence, is a ſhort livd Hell, 


5 And lat once my Senſes loſt, and You ! 
Poor Ariſteon, for my Abſence pain'd, 

The live long Night i in deadly Fears remain d; 
: Too ſoon the Griev'd old Man forſook his Bed, 


1 


And walk d his Rounds ere Night was wholly fled; 


He feard his Daughter might by Beaſts be ſlain, 

And ſought her mangl'd Corps o'er all the Plain. 

In vain He Search'd, in vain were all his Cares, 

And ev'ry Minate doubl d his firſt Fears. 

Till by the Way he fix d his eyes on you, 

And trac d your Footſteps, on the treach rous Dew. 

Ah 
f 
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Be at Eaſe, and all will yet be well . 
« Now Now: Farewell-That faid, AWAY you! flew „ 


* 


Daria to Odmar. ' In 


No D—— 


Ah ! you may gheſs how far theſe Footſteps led, 
And ſee him find me weeping, and a Bed. 
What cou'd Ido ? his Looks rene und my Pain; ; 
I thought on you, and fainted o'er again ; 
My Crime wasobvious, and in vain I ſu'd, 
(When life return d) and urg'd whate er I cou d: 
Tears ſtopt my Tongue, nor Arguments prevail d, 8 
My Judge was furious, and my Courage faild. - 
Oh! ſee him ſhoot, like lightning, from my ſight. 
And Curſe che Hour, that brought me firſt to Light, 
Now I'm contemn'd by him—yet that s but mall, 
Whate er! loſe, your Love repays it all. 
But Gods! I'm left by you, by you deſpisd! 
In theſe few Words are all my Wants compriz' d! 
Now my paſt Fears to greater Ills give way; 3 
And here alone at Midnight I muſt ſtay; 
When ſtalking Ghoſts to ſnowy Shrouds confin'd, 
And Forms unknown before my Eyes I find, 
When my perverted Judgment, Goblins makes, j 
And 1 irs own Fears tor real Shadows takes; 


BY AGES. When 


112 
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When almoſt Dead, with =_—_ 1 think on You, 
And that Reward to Injurd Honour due, 

Theſe Phantoms fly, and heavier Cares fcoced, 
Cares, which itſeems, you are reſoly dto feed. 
Oaths are but Bands for Fools; But you are Wiſe; 
You break thoſe Bands, ane ſcorn ſuch empty 


( Tyes. 
Gods bow you Swore! you'd r meet me here to 
Y (Night & 
: And, with what Pains, you'd wait the fying 
” | (Light. 


Yet Perjury' 5a Crime, too baſe for You, 

; Nor wou'd I ſeem to urge youre guilty now, 
Far be that Thought! if Odmar proves unjuſt, 
What ſhall I do | ? to whom my Perſon truſt? 
3 For You, my Father and my Honour's loſt! ſ 


And all that Peace of Mind, which Virgins boaſt! [1 
For You the tender Julictta mourns, 


For You her yet unhappier Daughter burns: TH 
For You old Ariſteon tears his Hair; 


Fills all his Houle, and all his Friends with Care. 
= "When 


8 
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When on the River Pank, ſome Weeks ago, 
My Father firſt our Mutual Flames did know, 
Flames, which we long conceal'd, by Chance be- 
And He believ'd I was no more a Maid; (trayd, 
Heav'ns! how he mourn'd ! but 7 from Cuilt was ' 
Smild at the Storm, and cou u'd no Hurt kobetde 1 
But now the Crimes too plain, and 7 muſt c own, 
From Diſobedi tence: all my Ills have grown. ee 
1Vowd (to pleaſe) Ine er wou d ſee you more,) 
But Love, it ſeems, that Laugh d at what I Swore, * 
Strait made me fonder, than I was before. 
The firſt was mine, and now become your Fault; 
And you but act, what 1 my ſelf bave taught. Þ 
But, Odmar, think from whence my Crime began, ; 
And from whatSource this tender Failing ran. 
_ »Twas Love for you: 'twas all to make you Beſsd: 
Your Eeaſe was all | ſought, and all I wiſh'd. 
on you I thought my Heart was well beltow'd d, 
For you ſeem'd Juſt, and ſingularly good. 


Evn 


3 Forget tbe Son, and think it but a Name. 
| Fly to my Arms, for ſure to me you're more, 


T Till you return, and heal my Soul again. 
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Evan Sins, for you, | thought f nomore 1 were ſuch, 
And ſtill believ'd I ne er cou'd grant too much. 

By all the pow'rs above! I think ſo füll, 
Nor will Ichink, that eer you meant me ill. 
Oh! let not Dions Threats o'er Love prevail, * 
H Love and Duty Fight, let Duty fail. 

Let all our Crimes, and Vertues be tlie ſame, 


11 


: Than all my Friends who wiſhd me well before, 
Here in the Lodge Pl ſtay, and dwell with Pain, 


My faithful Maid can beſt my Sorrows tell; 
For Tm too much oppreſrd to Paint them well. 


| 1 Write not by her, but come, urge no delay; 


Ride . and rl excuſe your laſt Night lay. 
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The ARGUMENT: 


Sud being in Love with, and ab iby 
Cleone, in his Abſence, fearing her Hasband 
ſhowd recover her Love, or her $ cruples ex- 
tinguiſb that ſhe bore — he writes the va 

e. 4/owing Litter, 


EPISTLE X. 


Peak, my Clone, where 5 your — 
Muſt your laſt Oaths give way to your firſt 
(Vow 2 


Is  Strephos Rival to himſelf prefer? „ 
ls he grown Wiſe, who has ſo often err d? GE 
Have you forgot that Tenderneſs, he 8 FF 
| How well the Clown expreſs d that Love heow de 


When | 


F Poe , At 4 res — 2h > a — pena * W - * >< 
: = 
: % : 


And I Was taught by you to Love or Hate. 
My Paſſions follow'd yours, whate'er you ſaid 
Sprung to my Heart, and all my Soul obey'd, 

What is't L have not done to ſhow 1 Lov'd > 
But tell me how has he his Fondneſs prov'd ? 


Stre phon fo Cleone. 


Tae” 


4 WY CY — ä 


When you refus d taugument the Common Hand. 


Where Wine, and Madneſs, in each Action ſhar'd, 
By Hea wn that Rudeneſs you ſnou d ne er forgive, 


He well deſerves your Hatred whilſt you live. 


If you forget ſuch Injuries, as theſe, 
Tf toabuſe you be the way to pleaſe, 


= Then I am loſt indeed, in vain! ſue, 


For evn in Thought, I ne? ercou'd injure you. 


5 Can preſent Wrongs the abſent Good expell : 5 
And can you Hate the Man, that us'd you well! ? 1 
= Oh! 1! think, Cleone, when you wou d complain, | 
How your ſad Looks oppreſs d my Soul with Pain; 
7 our Tears drew mine, my Sighs on jours wou d | 
c wait, 


When you the luſtful Satyrs cloſe perſue, 


Whoſe Tradeit is toruine e Maids, like you, 
— on 


E tw oe os. oe 


Show'd Love alone poſſeſs d your generous Mind: 
The nauſeous Fool was center d in your Arms, 


Whilſt Jou, to pins, wou'd muſter all your 1 


Strephon to Cleone. 
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* 


Then he your Reſcue fought ; ; 'twas nobly done, 


But ev'ry Fool will ſquabble for his own. 


When abſent, you have fed his tender Lambs, 


And led the ſtragling Young Ones to their Dams. ; 


His Moſſie Bed you always ſtrew'd with Flowers, 


And ſate in Pain to watch his Midnight Hours; 
When he, with beaftly Swains had ſpent-the Day, 5 
Reeling, with Wine, to you he took his Way: 
His Cares were left with you, but you too kind, 


"1 Charms; 2 


His Luft once fled, he gave himſelf to coSleep, i 
And left you, as you'd chuſe, to Laugh, orWeep. 
Doubtleſs he's ſtill the ſame, then can you Love 


A Man, whoſe actions ſhou'd your Hatred move ? 
Did he all Day, beneath ſome cooling Shade, 


With ftrerch'd out Arms, bear your declining 
(Head: 


When ; 


T 18 Strephon to Cleone: 


When ſcorching Suns to Drouſineſs incline, | 
Diſrobe his Limbs to keep the Heat from thine ? 
Walk with a Lovers Care around the Grove, 
And ſtart to ſee the very Buſhes move, — | 
| 3 the ſoft Noiſe ſhou'd wake his flumb' ring 
e . Loye? 
Or did He, when the poſting Sun declines, 
3 And diftant Hills like poliſh'd Mettals ſhine, 
Sit by ſome purling Stream, and there to move, « 
Tell thee a Thouſand Stories of his Love? 

Repeat his Cares, and Fears, when Firſt he wocd, 
And all the ways, by which you were ſubdu d: 
How oft your Frowns wou'd owns his » blending 
And how your Smiles again wou d Health i in. 3 
( part? 

How bleſt when fcſt you liſten'd to his Tale? 2 

And your dear Eyes confeſs d he wou'd prevail 21 
What Fears each handſome Shepherd did inſpire? } 
And how their Courtſhip n his Deſire? | 


Then 


Strephon fo Cleone. I 1 | 


Then E thee in his Art Arms and trembling cry, I 
e! || © I was your Choice, for Me you All deny; 
[| © TheFearful Humble Strophon you woud chuſe, 
% And all the Brisker am'rous Swains refuſe, 
« How ſhall Ie er repay the Mighty Bliſs? 
« A Bliſs that yet outſtrips my outmoſt Wiſh 2 
A Time, that waſts all things, ſhall encreaſe my 
| (Love, 
, a And my vaſt Stock of Fondneſs ſtill improve. 
Were this the conflant Bufineſs of his Life, 
Were you at once his Miſtreſs, and his Wife, 
Did he but know that Heav'n, which he poſſeſ d, 
How much beyond his fellow Creatures bleſs d, 
Then Iunjuſtiy ſhou'd my Suff rings move, 
Io break the happy Courſe of proſp rous Sa 
But Gods! I know his Heart can neꝰer be charm” d, 
Nor, with ſuch gen rous Flames, 7 Soul be 
| (warm d, YT 


| 1 can Clone be to Senſe OY 
And ſwallow ann, for Love, degenerate Luſt. 


nen — _ That 


Who hates by Chance, and will by Fits be kind 


120 Strephon to er- 


That Body was for nobler Uſes made, * 
where Nature all her outmoſt Arts betray'd, 
When! in ſome more, than earthly Mould, the ( 
C wondrous Piece ſhe laid. ” 
Shoud't thou, the 5 8 Goddeſs of the. 


( Plains, | 1 
for whom each Youth his firſt lovd Choiceþ || * 


OT diſdain, 
TheYoung MaidsEnvy for their perjur'dSwains, | 


Should'ſt thou alone be to his Arms confind, 
A heavy Fool, to all thy Beauties Blind, | 


| HeDoats and Scorns,and knows noReaſon why, 
Whilſt thy ttrong Reaſon muſt his Love obey, Il 


| And where ne runs, there you muſt chuſe your £ 


( Way. 
| Oh! Gods, why was this Shepherd made your 


— (Choice * 
What Spells! ? What Philres, Firſt procur'd | your 


(Voice? 


What 


lat 


| Strephon to Clone. 


What e Charms had he to gains a Heart, likeyg "I'M 


Unleſs a affiſted by ſome Magick Powers ? 


He was no famous Wreſtler.i in the Field, 


To him no Runner i in the plain wou'd yield, 
At Singing, he cou'd never gain the wo 


Nor gravely i in a Figure» Dance adviſe +. 


2 
+ * 
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Muſick and Love. were Things beyo! ond his rec * 


In Thinking dull, and duller, in his Speech; 
Nor Grace, nor Charm did eier his Mind adorn, 


Nor ſeem'd he for {0 many Bleſſings born; AY 
Speak then, Cleone, ſpeak ſay, beauteous Maid, 
| How was that Poyſon to your Heart convey'd? 1 
How were you firſt to his Embraces brought 7 


And by what Arts was this ſtrange 4 onder | 
(wrought? 

But you was Young, and byn no o Paſſion mov'd, 
Knew not the Joy to Love and be belov'd, 
His num? rous Flocks oer chargd the Nei- 
3 (bring Field, 

And fruitful Ewes did Twins, and Fleeces yield, 


228 


1. His 


. His Stock, each Hour, encreas d, for Fools willy 


And unto Wealth (they know not how) arrive, Il 
Whilſt better 3 ſcarce make Shift to 


Your Parents ( for the Old till hunt for Gain * 
With wellcome Smiles, his Suit did entertain; * 
5 Told thee how many farms his Cattle ſtord, 


Sooth'd "my Young Fears, and new d thee too, 


8 The happy Owner freely gave you theſe. 5 
Confin dd, at home ( for Vouth wou'd ſtill be free ) 


(For their Advice weall, as Checks reſent) 


A "OY Strephon to dene 


ä 
* 


— een ee nee nn 


( thrive, 


live. * 


And all the pleaſures, Riches cou'd afford; 


(to pleaſe, | 
His grazing Flocks, and bid you beat eaſe, Ly 


And only dreaming of your Liberty, | 
To be reliev'd from Age, enſurd Content. 


This was perhaps your Caſe, and mov'd 2 


( firſt Conſent : | 
in ook of Freedom, i into Bonds you fell, 


And where you look'd for Heay: n, you found al 
( Hell. 
Then, 
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Then, my Cleone, think a Tye ſo weak, 
Withouta Sin you eaſily may break. 
| To this Miſchance you was,when Young,betray'd, 
Your — wad when the Bond was 
Fel e (made 
That Faithful Guardian r no ſuch Contract ſaw, 
And then of Courſe it muſt be void in Law. = 
If Infant Oaths ſhou'd bind, or drawn by Fear, 
Io ſign what we can neither Read, nor Hear, 
23 Deeds like theſe, have Force, we cheriſhWrong: 
Age _ on Youth: ; the Weak muſt feed the 
To, (Strong. 
| 7 trick · d, when Young, to make a Solemn Vow, 
17 You're grown too wiſe to think it binding now. | 
But grant it were, twas made Conditional, 
And thoſe who keep not, forfeit Right to all. 
He firſt began the Breach, from Honour fled; 
| 5 And raigd an Homely Dowdie to his Bed. 
This mean and fi mple Wench prefer'd to you, 
And Gods you bore it, tho the Deed you knew. 


K 2 Heav'ns 


| Heav Hen Pratwhere was then aWomans juft Revenge? Y 


| 1ply'd the lucky Hour, my Suit was heard, 


 ToallI faid, you ſhew'd a ſoft Regard ; 
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1 


Who elſe, but you, cou'd bear a Deed ſo ſtrange? ( 
Wear Rill your Smiles, and Scorn th' ignoble 
2 (change? N 


But you, too Good, his Treachery pen 


And mild to ſee him wanton with his Slave ; S 


| Nay, you had ſtill lov'd on, and ſtill obey d, 
Had ſtill been pleas d,with what he did, or ſaid, : 
Had not repeated Wrongs your Love withſtood 
; Wrongs not to be endur d by Fleſhand Blood. 
Juſt at that very Time, 'twas I arrivd, 
I ſaw you griev 
I found him oft your ſoft Embraces ſhun, 
Nor charm'd toWonder when you Danc d or ſung, 
Tn vain your dear bewitching Smiles beſtow'd, 


evd, and by his Folly thriv d, 


For all his Pleaſures center d in a Crowd; 


Pleas d, when you heard my oft repeated Vows, 
Whitft Conſtancy beneath the Burden bows; 


Your 
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Your Looks a Thouſand killing Jos impart, 
And ev'ry Sigh aſſur'd me of your Heart. 
oni Gods! twas mine? by Heav'n you ſwore. it 
) = Oh ! Strephon I give up my Allto you! too? A 
n © Dear Youth ! oh! — can you be ever true ? 
| You knowl have been fuch, and atways witl;-- 
But cannot Swear that you are conſtant ſtill, 
My. Abſence has, it may be done me harm. 
For Diſtant Lovers very rarely Charm, 55 
A Judge neer pleads, Priefts are not us d toFight, 
Nor can a Country Swain, like Poets, write: 
Elſe I cou d tell ſuch Storys of my Love, | 
As would ev'n pity, in a Satyr, move. 


My wand ring Mind till haunts the coi 
Where You and I were usd to act our Loves. 
I ſee, and hear thee, ev n whilſt thus I write, 
All Day you fill my Soul, my Dreams all Night ;- 
Oh ! write, my Fair, and my loſt Peace reſtore! y. 
If now you're kind, as you have been beforg, „ 
You'll quickly grant, whenSrrephon does implore. 0 
3 PH AON 


/ 


PHAON to SAPH HO. 


= . The AR G UMEN T. ”_ 


Phaon having been ſome time abſent from Sapho, in 
_Sictly; Ovid makes her write him a very 
Paſſionate Letter, full of her Jealouſie and Deſpair, 

which Letter our Author Anſwers for Phaon, in 
the following Epiſtle; So: 


EPI STLE XL 


* Th killing pains, your Letter I have read, 
VV And dye to hear you think me baſely fled 
Think, Sapho think, the Tempeſt you have raisd 
Within my Soul, will never be appeasd: 
My Thoughts, like rageing Seas, tumultuous grown, 
Now war, and riſe, and beat each other down. 
I'm 
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8 m all confus d, and know not what I write, 

When Love preſents thee dying to my sight! * 
Live Sapho, live when Phaon proves unkind, 

| Seas ſhall be huſh d, when threatn'd by the Wind, 
| The Moon no more her borrow'd Light renew, 
Nor Scorching Suns, exhale the Morning Dew. | 

1 burn, like you; all Atnas Flames are mine, 

5 And now, beſides my own, Pm charg d with thine 
| Thy Abſence once was all, that cou'd Torment, 
But now thy Danger does the weight augment. 

Oh! tell me why you think I faithleſs prove 2 
1s f it becauſe I ne'er deſervd your Love = 
low your Heart ſhow'd be a Monarchs Care, : 
And your dear Smiles might charm ev'n wild 
DOeſpair; 
Vour Voice, like powerful "ON might baffle Death, 
And if you calbd keep back my flying Breath; 
Oh! more than mortal Maid! thy Tears reſign, 
Let all thy Cares, and all thy Pains be mine, 
Oh! let thy Muſe, and Lute, thy Peace reſtore 
But.do | not charm our Youth of Lesbos more. 


K\ 4 ; How 


287 Puhaon 5 Sapho. 


How have I ſeen, when you have Sung, or Plai'd, 


Ty'a up your flowing Hairs, or Verſes made, 
All gaze, and wonder, at the heavenly Maid * 


ch lov'd and bow d, conſum d with inwardFires, 
This ane your Wit, and that your Air admires, 5 
Whilſt you to all a kind indifference ſhow'd ; 
Still cold yourſelf, you yet enflam'd the Crowd. 
Your Phaon then had not poſleſsd your | Breaſt, 
Nor anxious Love, at Nights, difturb'd your reſt · 
The ſoft VoungGod, your Boſom ne'er had warme d, 7 
Nor racking Jealouſies, your Soul alarm'd: . 
Free from all Cares, of bloomingYouth poſſeſv'd, - 
Bleſsd with loft Eaſe, By e evry Man confefsd, > 
Of all your Sex, the Faireſt, and the Beſt. 


Your num rous Slaves, your Pride, nor Hate cou'd 5 
(raiſe, 


: Not mov d, FE Conqueſt, nor ſeen fond of Praiſe, 

. Thus bleſsd, and that belov'd, by all reverd; ) 
You fingl'd out your Phaon from the Herd, 

And me to all the Lebus Youth prefer a. 


Gods 
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Gods. ! Can] then * falſe! were Love anhalt, 
Vet Sapho to my Gratitude might _ 
But oh ! believe my Paſſion needs no fla, 

It yet ſtandsfirm, and never can decay . 

| Your Charms, like Magick Spells, for ever bind; 2 
And Iam pleas'd to know my ſelf conſd. 
How oftmy Soul, like yours, recounts our lovess 

g How oft I wander, through the Caves and Groves. 
How oft remember, what you've done and 4. 
When we have lain upon the graffi Bed, 

Where faint with boundleſsJoys, you oft d ren = 
Your trembling Hands upon my panting Breaſt, | 
And tell ſuch moving Tales of Griefand Love, 
5 And number all our Joys within the Grove, 

That ev'n the Gods have grudg d what we poſſeſzd: 
And Jove has wiſh'd to be but half ſo bleſs d. 
25 His Wife and Siſter, coud no Joys afford, 

Nor all her Charms confine her wand ring Lord, © 
My abſence Sapbo, might have mov'd your care, 


( 


But cannot juftif y For: wild d deſpair = 


My 


130 


' My filent Fight ; was we exceſs « 1 
And does no more than too much fondneſs prove. 
What cou d I ſay to her I loyd like you > 
Or how pronounce that fatal Word Adieu 2 
5 Oh had Iſeen but thy dear Eyes again, 
Where had I ſtrength to bear the Mighty Pain ? 
 Buſ#neſs and Honour both forbad my ſtay, | 
And they had ford me toa long delay; 

From thy Dear Arms, I never con d have run, 
Iſhou d have ſtay'd and beg d to be undone : 

I ſhou'd have ſtay d to write, but wanted words 
For mighty woe no Rhetorick affords. 

My trembling Hand cou'd not my Pen contain, 
Norall my Courage, falling Tears reſtrain; ; 
Or if 1 write, they waſh ditout again! 
You write your Pains my Fair, with ſo much Art, 
That all your Griefs are charg d upon my Heart: 

8 And when you meant, l ſhou'd but ſhare with you, 
You add to all Ifelt, your? Sorrows wo. 
The burden was before to heavy grown, 


The Cares of abſence almoſt preſs's d me down; 


— 2 Os 


2 to Sa pho 


Six 


—— 
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Six Moons have paſt, ance l was bleſs with you, 
And till my Sorrows with theſe Moons renew; 


Sicilian Ladies have no Charms to move , . 
Or if they had, they cou'd not ſhake my Lore. 
You need not, Sapho, bid them heare beware, 5 


How they receive your faithleſs wanderer; 
Vou fill my Soul and where your Beauties ſhine, 5 
Venus in Vain Conqueſt wou d deſi en, 
And her Young Son, might all hid Pow'r reſign. ) 
But ah! theſe Charms, ſince abſent, are my grief, ; 
Nor has thy Letter brought me kind Relief; 
I'm only pleas'd to find you Conſtant ſtill ; 
But Mad to know you think Pve usd you IL. 


T6 ſee thee now, isgrown my only care, 
And for my ſpeedy Paſſage I prepare; 
Till then be Calm, by all Loves Sacred Pow” rs, 


I always lov'd, and will be ever ours. 


THESEUS 
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| THESEUS: to ARIADNE. 


| TheAR GUM ENT. 


Theſeus having brought Ariadne om Crete, in his 
Returns from Killin the Minotaur ; in which, 
Ariadne «ffifted him with 4 Clew to paſs the Ls : 

barinth, 5 Admonition of Bachus, he leaves 

ber in the of Naxos, from whence Ovid ſap 


the following Epiſtle. 
EPISTLE XII. 


F Ours I have read, and own your Griefs are 
( juſt, 


| 
When thus ado by the Man you truſt. 


So wrote the ＋ 774an Queen, i in Hopes to move, 


With all the Rhetorick of neglected Love: 
But he alone cou'd Joves commands obey, 


Nor c cou 4 her Charms perſwade an Hours delay: 
| To 


75 es her to kc i 0 Theſeus; which he e i | 
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To Seas he flies, and . the ſafer Strand , 
Forlakes a Purchas'd, for an unknown Land. 


In vain ſhe ſu d, in vain he wiſh'd to ſtay, 

At once aſham'd, and griev d to fly away: 
But wiſely knew, that all the pow'rs of ow, 
Shield not Offenders from the Arm of Jove. ; 
Shedid forhim what you have done for me, 
Like you too lov'd, but neither cou'd foreſee, * 
Heav us long conceald Immutable Decree. ) 
My Fate has copy'd his ; pve done no more, : 
Then thoſe ally'd to Heav'n have done before. 
Jove him Commands, and mighty Bacchus me, 
Both Gods too ſtrong for Loves Divinity. - 
The Gods can tell how well 1 kept my Vow, 
And with what Sorrow, I deſerted you 
;Twas Night when You and I were gone to Reſt, 
And each of what we valud moſt poſſeſt; 

Chain d in ſoft Slumbers both ſecurely lay, 

Spent, with the Toyls, and Pleaſures of the Day, 5 
1 Dream d (and yet cou'd ſcarce believe't a Dream 

It pain'd ſo 8 did ſo real ſeem ) : 


—  — — * 


6 
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The Swift Young God, the —— of Jove, 
A Friend to Thieving, and a Foe to Love; 
Wrap'd ina dusky Cloud, niore Black than Night, 
To hide the Deed from Pale Lucina Sight: 25 
With a ſharp Engine did thy Breaſtirivade, 
Wuhilſt to wake thee oft in vain eſſay d: 
Fou ſtrugld too , methoughts like one __ 
Wuen fearful Dreams forbid a kindly Reſt , 
md your Heart he froth your Boſom drew, 
And awak'd i in deadly Fears for you. 
: But all was ſafe, you bleſt my Arms, and Eyes; . 
And i my Strange, and Ominous Dream deſpiſe. 
Thus bteſs'd too faſt I was, as faſt undone, 
And met that Fate, which then Iſtrove to ſhun, 


Subſtantial Griefs my ſeeming Joys perſue, 

And [am robd of All in loſing _ Ir 
| Bacchus, a Friend to Lo\ ve, but now no more 7 
That kind Indulgent God he was before, 9 
Approach d my Bed, and ſternly bid me riſe, 
And all the Charms of Love, and Youth deſpiſe ; 


= ; 
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Evn you forſake, to ben fly, there wait 

A nobler Miſtreſs, and more glorious Fate. 
' Gods! what unuſual Pains aſſault my l Heart! 
His Looks, like Death, a Thouſand Fears i impart: : 
Then 'twas, indeed, I knew I had been bleſt, 


And truly valu d, what I once poſſeſt, 
| A Thouſand Times reſolv d, 1 ould forego 
My Country, Friends, Life, ev ry Thing for you; 

Too late found, what we enjo with eaſe 
18 ſoon forgot, and ſoon will ceaſe to pleaſe : 
Not that! had not truly lov'd before ; 
For fince I ſaw you fyſt, your Charms I wore : 
: But danger all our Bleſſings ſtill endears, „ 
And Joysare . when they're rind with @ | 
Cee 
In vain wiſh'd the Winds had ſunk our Fleet,” 
That I had never ſeen de vouring Crete, 
or fallna Prey beneth the Monſters Feet. N 
My Danger paſt, my Life preſervd by You ; 

And that Reward to Love and Freedom due: 
All crowd toget her, and my Flames renew. 


For me, your Father, and your Country loſt 


This once be bleſs d (cryd I) take your laſt fend 


536 — Theſeusto Ariadne. 


And Cret? deſpis d for Naxos barren Coaſt, 
A Thouſanddaring Marks of conſtant Love, 85 


Your Merit, and my ſeeming Falſhood prove. 
A Thouſand Times I fixd my Eyes on you, 


To allher Beauties bid a long Adieu. 
Oh. ' can you! tell how happy you have been, 


Or itill remember all, that you have ſeen ? ? 
What havel heard and felt? how oft been bleſsd, | 


Of all the Joys, that! Love beſtows, poſſeſs s 
How often charm'd, when She las ſpoke, or ſung 7 


And bleſt the raviſhing Muſick of her Tongue. : 
A How oft I've ſwore, Llov'd, and wou'd be true, 
' Whilſt She, who all my we and Actions y 


. knew, 
Has ſmild, and TT I neer ſuſped ed You. 


: Around your Neck ll hourly twine my Arms, 


And keep you thus a Prism er to my Charms; F 
Duty, and Love, will ever keep me thine, 


And Gratitude my Theſeas keep thee — 1 


* 


Continu 'd Joys remove the Cares of Life, | 
Bleſsd Husband you, and I a happy Wife: = 


| She'll ſtill be Eaſie, if her Lord can Love. Th 
| Theſe my parting Thoughts, t then guels, my Fair, 
How nigh my Sorrow's border d on —_— 


As oft look d back, as oft eſſay d to ſtay 
b And found new Heavens in evry ſhort be, 


0 


Mad with the Thoughts of being thine no more, 
I fall like one diſtracted on the Floor 
There, in ſoft Murmurs, of the Gods complain, 

' Who ſaw me give my Heart, and Faith in vain * 


Why was my Life, by her kind Hand preſerv d? ? 
Why the deſtroy'd, that has ſo well deſerv'd 2 
oh; had you ſav'd me, by your Pow'r alone, 
And had your Thunders ſtruck the Monſter down, 
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Not Rocks themſelves ſhall 4 riadne move, 


A Thouſand Times I turn'd my Eyes . 


But now the dying Stars reſign their Licht, 
And coming Day « does urge my tardy Flight; "I 


Why did you not (1 cry'd, bold with Deſpair) 
Show me before the Object of your Care ? 


L - Or 


at. 3. att. 
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Or had you Tempefts raifd, and drove our Fleer 
Jo any Coaſt, but that of injur d Crete, 
Then I had never lovd, from Debt been ſree, 5 
Nor guilty ofthe Sin of Perjury, | 
But you, roall that's paſvd gave full Conſent, 
And did not then: my Solemn Vows prevent. 


Thus,fill the Night was fled.I ravd andmourn'd; | 


Left, thee in Tears, and till in Tears return d. 
But I muſt go at laſt, for growing Day, 


Now cruel, as the God, forbids my Stay. 


Oppreſs d with boundleſs rief, I faintly move, 


And on the Threſbould yet muſt view my Love. 
The open Curtains grant that Scanty Bliſs, 
And ſhow me all I hope, not all I wiſh, 
Now to my hated Ship I take my Way, 


And ſtill myPains were heightnd with theDay 
| To ſumm up all my Woes, at laſt l view | 


The charming Mount, where 1 was ble&d with | 


5 (you; 


There, 
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That grac'd alone the unfrequented Bay, ; 
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There, with extended Arms, you weeping ys N 
And faw my Veſſel, ſporting on the Flood. — 
At laſt the Winds, too friendly to my Flight] . 
Remov d the killing Object from my Sight, - | 

Say Ariadne, what cou'd T heſeus do? 

Cou'd he, in Spight of Hea vn it ſelf, be true 7, £ 
And wrongs with the. Gods to purchaſe eaſe g 

(to you! 70 

Be juſt, my Fair, | both to your Self, and me, 
And quarrel not with what the Godsdecree 3 
Thy Beauty yet may ſome new Lover gain, 
. And you forget the Cauſe of all your Pain. 
Live then, oh! live and baniſh wild Deſpair, | 
No more encreaſe yon abſent Theſeas Care ; 
Add not to what I have already born, 
But ceaſe toLoveand then you'll ceaſe to mourn; 


* 
1 
S XxX 


_ - 
— Y 
Þ © _ - — — = = — — —w nous bs 
M ET OY 4 22 — — IDA: 8 
3 1 e 8 = E * 2 IO Y ay . 
A 0 1 — 
n 2 — 5 8 "F<, an. A 2 q 
Da © * 1 PFAFF ²˙ L 
— — — 2 — > 


1 OLIVIA 


/ 


* 


a „ ——2 
* K + 
3 
— —— 


12 22 2 . 8 * - .. 
| | * — — TOUS 29-4 * — — —— 
* 6 
: 
T s 14 F 
* rr + R { 0 K ; 
% 4 py E | 
oy > 8 # $ To * k * 
* | = { 
. 5 p os 58 | a | 
VS 6 x 


bi 


Anm 


5 Okvia (4 Lady of the Town, was long belov d by 


Thyrſis, 4 young Country Gentleman) whom her 
Arts had always deluded . bat finding at laſt that 
' ſhe allows to others the ſame Favour, which he 
thought ſhe had only granted to him, he entirely 
 forſakes her; and intending to Marry, applies him- 
| ſelf afſidionſly to Celia, 4 Gentlemens Daughter, 
| of 4 very ſmall Eſtate, and one of no great Fami- 
bz. Olivia vex*d 70 loſe 4 Lover that was Fortunes 
Happy Fav rite, aud handſome beſides, uſes her 
utmoſt endeavours to bring him back again, but 
theſe not anſwering her wi Ther, ſhe ſends him the fol- 
lowing Epiſtle, where ( 15 Women commonly do in ſuch 
Caſes ) ſhe appears ſtrang 2 ſurpriæ d, aud takes 
or 


20 notice of the true cauſe for which he had aban- 


dow'd her, but heightens his guilt to obſcure her 
own — | RELA | 


| EPISTLE 


2 5 


What tis of lite that makes my Love ſo ſtrange ? 
Ive known atime (but thoſe ſoft Hours are fled) | 
When you were FONT with evry thing I 
- (aid; 
All Day you've 8 and doted on my Face, 

| Stood like a Statue fix d upon the place, 
Nor wiſh'd to move, but when l wou'd be gone ; ; 
And then youd Sigh and cry you was undone. | 

A Thouſand times youve. kneeld, beg d Heavn 


% 
t 


Olivia to Thyrfis, 14 | 


EPISTLE. XUIL 
"Ol tell me Tyne, 


(Change? 


Co abe 


A witneſs how you lov, and only me. r 
Bid all the Gods, whene'er your Flame decay d, 


pour down their vengeance on your guilty Head. 
| Evn whilſt you Swore, your looks the Truth 
(confels'd, 4 


And ſilent Tears, a real Flame expreſs d. 
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whence this wendhus; 
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_ Sun now the only. Thing,t that makes it ceaſe, 


Olivia to Thyrfis. | : 


Whence then this cruel Change, have Ino more, 
That ſhape and Air, that pleaſsd you heretofore? 
My Eyes are ſtill the ſame to all, but you, e 
And you alone enjoy what alt perſue; 1 1 / 
But that ſame Cauſe, which ſhou d your Flame en- 
& N (creaſe, 


In Love all Men are Hero S, for we find, 
What? > difficult, alone can Charm their Mind. 


what may be got with eaſe, they all diſpiſe, 
And ſcorn to keep, or ſeek, an eaſie Prize. 
But Grant, what may be true, you only feignd 1 
And wore that Mask, by which we all are gain'd; 
Put on ſoft Airs, and choſe a ſmoother Wa. 4: 
Jo tell in moving accents you're undone: : 
Jo praiſe, and Bluſh, and Faulter when you _ F 1 
And heal a broken ſentence with a Look. 

This is a baſeneſs you re aſham d to own, | 
A mean low Shift, and you muſt throw i it down. 4 
You canner, if you wou'd, from guilt be free, 
And your leaſt Crime in Love, is Perjury. 


By 
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2 to Thy 8. 
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To ome your vans, 6 or to ee . 15 
Your only Aim, was but catch a Heart, 
And ſhew your Fellow Rooks, you hadthe Art, 
With you he's but a Foal, who. nere betray d | 
Some poor, uathinking, kind, believing Maid, 

Ii Hero like, to give your Faith in vain, 

And he's the nobleſt Man, who beſt can kein. 


The want of Ho weſty is Honour grown, 
The plain and downright, you believe a Clown. 


To Swear, Forſwear, Diſſemble andBetray, . 
Is now the only faſhionable Way, 5 
The Conſtant is term d Dull; he Doats who's 

(kind, 

And he 5 1 changes: with the Wind, 
This you all pradiſe, tho none Cer conſeſsd, 

That he diſpis isd becauſe he had poſſeſs d: | 

All this, 1 oft had ſeen, nay, doubted you, 

And ſcarcely cou'd believe you wou'd be true. 

So many Stories, lhad heard when Young, 


5 How xen cowd Kill and Poiſon with theirTongue. 
L 4 Their ; | 
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Was ſoft a as Love, to pleaſe was all your Care, 
= A Thoufand Sighs your inward Pains reveal, 
Pains which in vain you Labour'd to conceal. 


Olivia to Thyrſs. 
Th Eyes bore Fatal Darts, and their firſt Care 


Was how to Conquer, and betray the Fair; 
That Men and Monſters, almoſt were the ſame, 
And Ibeliev'd they differ d but in ame. 


Theſe were my Infant Thoughts, but when f knew, 
That Love coud all your ſtubborn Heartsſubdue, 


9 change d my Mind, believ'd I was grown Wiſe, 
And took for real Flames, your thin diſguiſe. | 


Heay? ns! who cou'd chuſe but be deceiv'd: d your | 
e Gen - 


Ti was Pity firſt, that ſmooth'd the way to Love, 


For you were vers in all the \ ways to move. 


That tener Paſſion firſt my Heart ſubdu'd, 
And the Young God, the Victory perſu'd. 


That ſoftneſs Men Create, they firſt deſpiſe, 


And Doat on her, who conſtantly denies. 
All Faces ata diſtance, Beauties ſhow, 


And when they nearer come, they Courſer grow. 
TE 


\ 
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The Cruel fl are Fair, and ſhe, wh can” Ps . 


Diſemble beft, will beſtſecure her Man: 


The Kind are eaſt e Fools, too cheaply Wn 


And ſcarce deſerve tobe, with Care, undone: | F 
This Truth you prove : when firſt you ſought'm 


I hid myThoughts with all my SexesArt, „(dert, 
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Aſham' d to own i Lovd, I till deny, 
And by a ſeemin 


2 your Faith? wy 1 
A Thouſand timès a real Love 1 feagn, - 


And Smile on ſome dull Fop, to give you Pain, 
But ſtill you Love, and ſtil your Suit renew, 
5 Till lat laſt gave up my All to you. 


Heavens Who can Paint the Joys you felt, or tel 


If any Man on Earth cou d feign ſo well? 
A Thouſand tender melting things you ſkid, 


As often bleſsd the gen'rous, yielding Maid: 


Calbd all the Gods to witneſs how you lov d, 
And all their Thunders when you fathlefs | prov d. 
But now Tm caught, theſe Oaths and me youſcorn, 


Quench your own Flames, and laugh to ſee me 
(Burn; 


Jet 
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Yet think falſe Man, on your paſt Vows and me, 
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At once from Guilt and Puniſhment be free; 
What you forget the Cods ſtill bear in Mind, 


| Cor Oaths 1 in Love as well Law ſhou'd bind) 

Your. Sin of Perjury, tho' long ſince paſt, 

They will remember, and reward at laſt 1 
Io me and to your ſelf in time be kind, , 


Be not to Beauty. nor to Danger blind. 


Return perverted Man, your Faith retrieve, 


Cs Say but you're Mine, and] will yet believe, 5 
Diſſemble if you will, yet Pll be plas 5 

| For I but want to ſee you, to be cas d: 

But Speak, or Lock, and 1 am bleſs'd again; „ 

Nay, if you Write, twill almoſt eaſe my painz * 

8 Pm kill'd with that indiff rency you how, 

And rather wou d your Hatred undergo. 

; But Celia now I hear your Vows employs, 
And what I loſe, that haughty Maid enjoys. 

| Can you be blind, and place your thoughts ſo low» 

| n one ha can nor Wit nor . ſhow ? ? 


Fut 


Olivia 0 Thyrls. 


Bur grant tet Fair (for fo you think: her now SH 
Yet you muſt own ſhe is not fit for Wu: 
Her watchful Friends will guard . 
And will you ſpoyl your Fortune for a face? 
5 But ſay ſhe wanted Friends, you ne er will * 
Your Celta, like your wrong'd Otvia, kind. 
1 Lov d for nought, bur ſhe deſigns Reward 3 5 
And docs not you, but your Eſtate regard. 
She's Humble now; Nays. I believe ſhe's, Caſt; 
But think in time what ſhe may prove at laſt. f 
From a low Fortune, rais d by Love and y you, 
She may forget her Debt and Honour (oo. 
| Few bear, with equal Ain a proſp rous fate, 
| Andgive to Merit, what was only Fate, 
Her Beauty ( if ſhehas't ) you'll-ne 'erenjoy, 
Unleſs you firſt your Libe:ty deſtroy, 80 
4 With me you till are free, and all I crave 
| 15, not to be your Wife, but happy Slave, 
Vet I have known @.time | might improv'd , 


For you was Young, and I dear ſwear you 5 
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But 
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But I was always Juſt ; and you muſt own, 

I ſought not Int reſt, but your Love ow. 
Think on that happy Hour you firſt was Bleſsd, 

| How many ſought what you alone poſleſs'd : 
TheRich old Miſer, and the ſpendthrift Heir, 
At once in yain employ d their Wealth and Care : 
My Heart was yours; in vain the Coxcombs ſue, 
Both Wealth and Honour I forgo for you, 
This ſure muſt make you kind ; what Love denies, | 
Let Gratitude inſtru& you how toprize: 
. You oft have fu d, but now the task i Is mine, 
For Love does all Formalities decline. 5 
My Cares a Thouſand things wou'd yet endite, 
But you muſt yield Iam not us d to Write, 
1 ſeek noArt, my Letter's only fraught 
With what a Paſſion ill-rewarded taught. 
Send no return, your Eyes will tell me beſt, 

If you are Falſe, or if l ſtill am Bleſt. 
For what we with not, we with pain believe; . 
And with ill grounded Hope our ſelves deceive. - 
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Thyrſis 1 receiv d * foragoin 1 and 5 


too well canvinc d of hey Falſbood, ſhows b | 
the followi Anſwer, that he c can be no longer i im. 
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N vain vou write, for 1 can hear no more, 
I am not now the ſame I was before: 

No more your eafie Fool, for I'm grown wiſe; 
And all your Charms, and all yourArts def; * : 
We both miſtook, for I believd You kind, 
And you ſuppos d I wou'd be always Blind. 
Thanks to my Stars, I breath the Air again, 
And live at large now. I have broke my Chain: 
My Danger paſt, my preſent Eaſe endears, 

And Ino more regard your uſeleſs Tears, 


Women 


| Their Paſſions feign'd, or if it real prove, 


82 Thyrſis v Olivia, 
Women are Riddles, no Man can Divine, 
They Love and Hate, and yet no Cauſe affign. 
With Trifles pleas d, as oft with nothing grievd, 


And rarely when they Weep, or Laugh, believ'd: 


The next Hour forms indifference out of Love , 
Their Smiles are Traps to catch the Voung andCay, 
And for the Old, their Tongue's the ſurer Way. 
The Fool, wichsighs, the Wiſe they take with Tears, 
And change their Baits for all Degrees and Vears. 
To feign they from their Infancy are taught, 
And tis below em to confeſs a Fault. 
Their early Care's to draw poor Coxcombs i in, 
And always own a conſtant flame a Sin, 
Yet ſome are Juſt and Wiſe, and! muſt own, 
'To Celia no ſuch Arts as theſe are known; 
That Charming Maid has Honeſty and Senſe, 
. Both bleſs d with Beauty andWwith Innocence. 
The laſt can beſt ſecure a Lovers Mind, 
For Vertue better, than a Face will bind. 
Vet think not I upraid you wich a Crime, 
That neither can be reckonꝰd yours, nor mine; 
The Guilt belongs to both, we re neither free, 
E And you Hut 8 at a Sin, advis'd by N Me: 
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Had 


Your i injur 'd Th yr fs had ont * arte. ) - © on 9 NY : 5 s 
Bur what you ſue for now, your ſelf 0 N * j 
And ſcorn'd that Heart you had ſo long enjoy d. 


I grant when firſt Iſought your Heart, [ dae 
That no Man e'er had lov'd like me before; 3 
Nay, I have ſworn my Fame ſhou'd neer ug, # 
And gave, withont reſerve my Heart away: 
But then 0/jvis, you were Juſt and Fair, 
And well deſervd my Vos and all my Care. | 

I yield your Charms thi ſame to all but me; 3 
Fer Ialone have felt your Treachery. | 

The Man who knows you not, may yet b. de kit 
But Tm too well acquainted with your Mind. 
Your Vows were ſtill, as numerous as mine, 
My flowing Oaths were often ftop'd by dune. 5 
Thyrſis (you'd cry) Im ſingularly bleſt, 
Of all I Love, and alt I wiſh, poſſeſt. 
Your Conſtancy my utmoſt Love does chin, | 


And I ſhall ne er enough repay your Flame. 
Yet if Olivias Heart you ſtill can Prize, 


If you are ſtill a Pris ner to her Eyes, 
Believe, dear Man, tis not in vain you burn, 


of equal Flames, the Bleſings can Return; ; 
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